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CHAP. I. 

X UE dreaded morrow at length eame; 
and Ellen, pale from her reeent illness, 
yet doubly interesting to the eye, from 
the languor of. her appearanee, onee 
more joined the- family in the break- 
fast-parlour. Lord Edwin was anxiously 
watehing for the moment when he should 
again behold her, and would have flown 
to be the first to weleome her returning 
convalescence, had not his unele pur- 
posely stationed himself by the dooj:, and 
as soon as Ellen entered, received her in 
liis arms, with all a parent's kindness. 
vol. v. b This 
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This eonduet of the earl, followed by 
that of the marquis and young Beaumont, 
revived the sinking spirits of the Iovely 
invalid, and gave her eourage to reply to 
the tutor of lord Edwin, who, as soon as 
he eould find an opportunity, expressed 
his joy at herrecovery ; while his pupil, 
with a trembling voice, and downeast 
look, tried to give utteranee to what he 
reallg felt. 

" My little favourite f " said the earl, 
cr must sit by me; you know not, my 
dear girl, unless Garolirie has told you, 
how dull I have been during your ab- 

""senee. Indeed I think we haveall shewn 
manifes't sisns of the loss we sustained. 

9 hope you will have no return of your 
illness. You must be verv careful of 
yourselT, my dear Ellen : have you any 
idea what eoukl so suddenly oeeasion it?" 

•* 

, ■ The blood rushed into the face of 
Klira, whieh was immediately notieed by . 
lady Caroline, who said hastily, " I think 
Miss WoodviIle overwalked herself, un- 

ele, 



THE HY^OCBITE. 3 

cle, when we went to the wood, You 
know it was a very w^rm morning." 

" True, Caroline ; and your friend 
perhaps made too free with the spoils of 
her ramble. — Edwin, hand- the roll to 
Miss Woodville. — The next time, my 
sweet girl, that we make a party for the 
same oeeasion, I will take eare of you 
tnyself, unless you prefer a younger 
tx>mpanion." 

" You wiH make me happy by sueh an 
honour, my lord," said Ellen. " I shall 
be quite strong enough, in a few days* 
to attend you with pleasure; and shall 
esteem myself fortunate in being seleeted 
for yowr eompanion." 

" But what, my dear sir, will the yq|ung 
men say to this arrangement ?" inquired 
lord St. Laurenee. 

" They will have no reason to eom* 
plain," replied the earl. " The marquisr 
and Beaumont are both engaged ; the 
one to his wife, the other to his intende4 
bride. Edwin and Gourteney will have 

b 2. the 
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the pleasure to amuse Clarissa, while I 
enjoy all to myself ; for I admit no rival 
near my throne, the smiks and conver- 
sation of Ellen Woodville." 

" But you shall not enjoy them long," 
'thought Courteney, who beheld with 
malignaney the inereased aSeetion of 
his patron, and the repentant looks of 
lord Edwjn ; " my plan must be put into 
immediate execution, or all will be lost, 
andthis.girl beeome, perhaps, thesharer 
of lord Mortimer's immense wealth." Nei- 
ther was the hypoerite better pleased 
with the eonduet of the marquis and 
AdolphusBeaumont,whoshewedaneager- 
ness to testify their regard for Ellen, 
wbieh added to the hatred he already 
bore her. Even the marehioness seemed 
to have forgotten her suspieions, and 
her consequent eoldness, and aeted with 
something like a return of her Ibrmer 
friendship; while Miss Beaumont pre- 
served the same steady deportment ; for 
though, during the illness of her rival, she 

had 
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had inquired after her, from motives of 
humanity, yet her aversion remained the 
same as ever. 

The altered manner of Ellen towards 
* lord Edwin did not eseapeeither his or 
his sister's notiee. The latter, who had 
suspeeted that her brother was in some 
way eonneeted with the eause of her 
f¥iend's sudden indisposition, took an 
opportunity of questioning EHen eon- 
eerning the ehange in her behaviour. 

" Am I so fond a sister and so eold a 
friend," said her ladyship, " that you 
fear, my dearest Ellen, to make me the 
confidant of my brother's faults ? . Yet 
]et me not wrong your generous nature, 
whieh dreads to give me pain, by a dis- 
elostire, I fear, of Edwin's weakness. I 
am eertain, Ellen, that he was the eause 
of your being so sev^rely alTeeted, 

when you sang that beautiful Seoteh air, 

* 

on the night when the Lisburnes were 
with us/' 

" My dear lady Caroline," replied El- 

b3 len, 
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ien, "I would not indeed eoneeat any 
thing from you> but what would give 
you uneasiness; yet, sinee yqu press 
me thus elosely, I will confess to you 
what otherwise vou would never have 
known from me." 

She then repeatedall that she had heardt 
£n the antiehamber. — " I grant," said. 
she, " that I have been mueh to blame, 
in listening to the passion of your bro- 
ther ; but I ean with truth affirm, that I 
have ne^er eneouraged i-L He will* I 
hope, do.me the justice to aeknowledge, 
that I,. but $.few hours before, firmly re-* 
sisted all his entreaties to beeome his by 
a elandestine marriage. Perhaps the de^ 
'termined manner in whieh I proudly 
refused to yield to his tenderness may 
have led him to retaliate thus bitterly." 

" My poor Ellen," eried lady Caro- 
line, throwing her arms round her fa- 
Yourite's neek ; " how I sympathize in 
what must have been your feelings at 
that moment !. I; glpry in the noble 

spififc 
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spirit of Adolphus; and shaTl love htm 
now more dearly than ever. The marquis 
has aeted as I expected ; but my brother 
Edwin hasbeeomie a convert to that hypo- 
erite. It is Courteney, Ellen, that is at 
the bottom of all this baseness. Do not 
let it affect you too mueh, my beloved 
friend ; I think my unele Ioves you so 
very dearly, that he would forget and for- 
give every thing, in order tohaveyoual- 
ways with hini. I never thought so, until 
VOU were taken ill; but the anxiety he 
expressed,and the uneasiness he feltj until 
he again saw you, has led me to ehange 
my opinion of the stability of his ambi- 
tious views. I shall have you yet for a 
sister, Ellen, I am convinced ; and the 
gipsey's propheey of the wedding will 
still eome to pass. Come, smile, mydear 
girl, as you were wont to do. Edwin will 
lose my affection for ever, if he.has not 
sense and eourage toshake olTthe power 
of his tutor, and aet for himself. Trust 
me, Ellen, he loves you sineerely : did 4 

b 4 you 
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yon butknow how restless he was, how* 
be paeed the gallery, all the first nigh* 
of your illness, you would pity and for«- 
give a fault whieh, severely as I eondemn 
htm, proeeeds, I am confident, not front 
hTs own heart, but the base eounsels of 
the artful Courteney — Bless me, Ellen," 
*>he added smilingly; tc this month has 
i-ndeed' been as near proving fatal to yoii 
as the gipsey foretold ; but remember, 
nw dear girl, you are to overcome the 
maehinations of your enemies." 

" The month isnat yetover/' replied 
Ellen, trying to assume a look of gaiety. 
" I think I must begin to put faith in the 
srbyl's foi tune : or\e part has indeed 
eome too true ; / have been deeetoed in 
hirq I onee loved-~- yes, lady Caroline* 
onee loved dear!v." 

" I like not that emphasis," said her< 
ladyship, " sinee it seems to imply aiv 
unehristian-like spirit, whieh I am sure 
you do not possess. I ara angry and 
hurt at Edwin's eonduet; but as I know 

- bett.ee 
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betler than you do the unlimited power 
his preeeptor has always held over him, I 
eannot help lamenting that it should have 
inBueneed his aetions in this instanee, 
and that the Jiatural goodnessof hisheart 
has not been permitted to take rts own 
eourse. His eountenanee already testi- 
fies his penitenee and shame, although 
he is ignorant that you are made ae- 
quainted with the eause. Dear Ellen, 
you must look over and forgive this first 
oATenee of Edwin, and treat him askindly 
as you were used to do." 

" The ntarquis would not have aeted 
so," said Ellen, with a deep sigh ; "and 
yer, excuse me, lady Caroline, but I 
always thought lord Edwin far superior 
to his brother." 

"That is to say, my lovely friend, 
that you pietured to yourself a ereature 
of the imagination, deeked it with every 
perfection, made it faultless, and ealled 
it Edwin Wilmington/' 

v 
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"Imay have eipeeted from his lordship* 
too mueh — nay, more than he eould per- 
form, I own/'replied Ellen ;" bu t, my dear 

i 

lady Caroline, are truth, sineerity, and 
honour, only visionary virtues ? Your 
Adolphus proves to the eontrary ; and my 
brother Theodore, whom lord Edwin re* 
sembles in personal beauty, is another 
striking instanee that all the virtues may 
reside in one bosom." 

Lady Caroline was silent ; she eould 
n'ot deny what her friend had just> said ; 
and she therefore quitted her, andsought 
the marquis, \o whom she confided not 
only the eause of Ellen's illness, but her 
own generous wishes of bringing about a<.. 
Teeoneiliation between her and lord Edn 
win, and trying whether their unele 
might not-be persuaded to give his eon- 
sent to their union. - The marquis eoin- 
tided entirely in the opinion and wishes 
of his sister. Ellen was no. every-day 
eharaeter; she was worthy to be raised 

to 
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to the most exalted rank,' and hewould 
willingly exert all his interest in her fa- 
vour. 

Ellen, after her friend had left her, 
reso!ved to try the benefit of the fresh 
air upon her weak and trembling frame. 
She deseended into the garden of the 
Castle, and struek into one of the most 
unfreq,uented walks, whieh led to a Go- 
thie temple. Here she rested, to re- 
cover from the exertion she had just 
made. - Lord Edwin, who had been on 
the wateh for an opportunity of speaking 
to Ellen, had slowly followed her, irre- 
solute as to the manner in whieh he 
should address her. At lengtlr, trustingto 
her own aeknowledged tenderness, heen- 
tered the temple, and both alarmed and 
surprised her by his unexpected presenee. 
She would have fainted, but'irom hissup- 
porting arms; from whieh, however, she 
disengaged herself as soon as possible. 
" Oh> my beloved Ellen!" said his 

b & lordship, 
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12 THE HTPOGRITE. 

lordship, " what heinous erime have 1 
eommitted, that you no longer view me* 
with the same aReetionate feelings as 
beforc your illness? Why do youshrink 
Srom m-y toueh — from my support ? — 
Speak, beloved Ellen ; in what have I : 
oflTended?" 

The bltish of wounded pride, of dis- 
appointed love, tinged the transparent 
whiteness of her eheek ;- and turning on 
her repentant lover her tearful eyes, she; 
-in a voiceof tremblingsweetness* replied ; 
— " I am sorry, my lord, that you should 
ask of me that question ; I amstill weak 
from indisposition, and shall therefore 
refer you \o your own heart for my re- 

" My o-wn heart/" said bis lordship, 
<( is- full only of Iove and adoration for 
vourse!f, Ellen, my sweetest Elten ; it 
tells me that it ean only beat for you, 
and that \ou are beeome more dear to- 
me than evcr, more neeessary to my 

happiness, 
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bappiness, whieh isgone irrecoverabfy, if 
you persist in refustng ta bestow on me 
this treasured hnnd." 

At any other time, the soirl of EMen 
Woodville would havemehed wirh rap- 
ture at the sound of lord Edwin's voice, 
at the sight of his handsome features, 
softened by the passion herself inspired ; 
but now she tried only to remember his 
deelaration tb Adotphus Beaumont, and 
the consequen* insult he bad passed on 
her and her fam9y. Love no longer 
languished in her eyes; they now spark- 
ted with resentment, heightened by the- 
deep erimson of her eheek. 

" Carry your offers and your heart, 
my loreb to Miss Beaumont ; perhaps she 
will yet receive them, notwithstanding 
your r unmeaning gallantry' has made 
you of late negleet her. As for myself, 
I only entreat, my lord, that, while I 
eontinue a guest at the Castle> you wilt 
bo longer make mea subject of triAing 
and of laughter. Theonly favour you carv 
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now ccnfer on tne is, to eonsider me too 
mueh yoUrlnferior to honour with your 
notiee." 

" Graqious Heavens V 9 exclaimed lord 
Edwin, half petrified, « who hasbeen so 
eruel, so ungenerous, as to make you 
acquainted with words whieh, as soon as 
I had uttered them, I would have given 
worlds to have revoked ? Oh, Ellen ! 
I eannot, I dare not explain the reason 
why I so basely refused to own a love 
whieh has beeome more ardent sinee 
that evening, and whieh I will not now 
hesitate to proelaim, in defiance of all 
caution> prudenee, or advice. Thus, on 
my knees, I supplieate your pardon ; L 
conjure you to banish from your mind 
my unworthiness, to aeeept me for your 
husband, and thus prove the falsehood I 
then told. Ellen, de^rest Ellen ! turn 
not from*me; I am sineere, upon my 
soul, and ready this instant to prove my 
attaehment by the most saered engage- 
ments./* 
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u It is too late, my lord/' replied EI- 
len, wiping away her tears, " to make 
what you term reparation for your eon- 
duet. I myself overheard your confes* 
sion, and the noble reply of Mf. Beau*- 
mont. To your brother I am eternally 
obliged, for his favourable opinion ; but 
what would have been my morrification, 
my agony, had they been like some 
young men I have heard of — had they 
ridieuled me as a vain, eredulous girl, 
ambitious, perhaps; of aggrandizing her- 
self, and wiiiing to steal into a. noble 
family, by elandestinely beeomingone of 
its members ! I will not teH you> my 
lord, what I fdt on being the dupe of 
your professions. The efTect it had on. 
my eonstitution suffidently proves the 
severity of theshoek Isustained ;. not, my 
lord, in supposing that I had missed the 
opportunity of ennobling myselT, but in 
discovering that you were eapable- of 
gassing oa me au insult, whieh eVea 

your 
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your superiority of rank did not sanc~ 
tiorr." 

" Ah, forgive me, dearest Ellen!" 
eried his lordship ; " forget, I beseeehy 
this one aet of infidelity ; I will instantly 
go to my unele, aeknowledge my passion 
for you, and implore his eonsent to our 
raarriage." 

te Do not, my lord, expose yourseW 
unneeessarily to the displeasure of the 
earl ; his eonsent, were it even obtained, 
would not now inAuenee my aetions. I 
forgive you,. my lord," she added, burst- 
ing into tears ; " but I ean never entirely 
banish from my mind the deep regret I 
feel in being deceived in you." 

" My God, Ellen ! and do you persist 
in refusing to beeome my wife? are you 
aetually serious, when you assert that my 
unele's eonsent would not induee you to- 
pardon my offence, and to bless me with 
your hand?" 

u I eall Heaven ta witness my sin~ 

eerity L ,> 
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eerity !" replied Ellen, with a dignity of 
manner that awed her lover. " I wish to 
spare your feelings, my lord, beeause I 
believe that you repent your unkindness; 
but I solemnly deelare, that dearly aK I 
onee lovcd you, fondly as I eherished the 
idea of your being every thing that mjr 
noble brother is, I will never, although 
mueh your rnferior in rank, give mjr 
hand to one who eould for a moment 
disown the honour of his intentions, and 
plaee Ihem to the most eruel of all mo- 
tives, that whteh you term unmeaning 
gallantry." 

" Then you no longer love me, Ellen ?" 
said his Iordship, in a voice almost ehoked 
by hisemotions. 

" I will not deceiveyou, lord E'lwin/ 1 
replied Ellen, eonsiderably agitated ; 
" the aflection I onee felt for vou was 
foundcd upon the bclief that your soul 
asstrongly resembled my dear Theodore's 
as does your person. You alone had 
px>wer to dissoke thisdelusion, to weakea 
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an attaehment whieh was the growih of 
your own imagined virtues. The eharm 
no longer exists, my lord, that held in 
willing ehains my heart ; yet I eannot 
wholly forget what you onee were to 
me; I pity, I forgive — but I no longer 
love/' ♦ / 

" Then I am lost for ever V exclaicn- 
ed lord Edwin, and rushed wildly out of 
the temple ; while Ellen, unrestrained 
by his presenee, gave relief to her feel- 
ings by a violent gush of tears. " Alas !" 
said she, " that I, who a few days baek 
seemed only to live in the presenee 
of lord Edwin, should now rejoice at his 
absenee, should deriveeomfort from what 
would then have been my greatest af- 
Aietion ! Oh, Edwin ! that I should ever 
live to see the hour when thy infid£lity 
was proved, thy weaknessdiscqverecf*and 
I, that onee adored thee, now shun thy 
sight, and fty thy converse, refusing 
eyen to listen to thy repentant prayers V 

Slowly-she returned to her ehamber, 

and 



^ 



THE HYFOCKIT£. 19* 

andsat^own to writetoTheodore; butthe 

*emembraneeof him whom she had vainly 

deemed his eounterpart again overcame 

her, pr,d she flung away her pen, unable 

at that time to perform her wish. At 

dinner she timidly east her eyes towards 

Jord Edwin's seat ; it wasvacant: evcry~ 

heart seemed light but hers : she felt 

anxious to know where he was, to be as- 

sured that he had recovered from the 

wild despair whieh he had shewtt-in quit- 

ting the temple. She longed, yet dared 

not, to inquireof lady Caroline. Un- 

weH, and low spirited, she retired early 

to her room, and plaeing herself in the 

window by whieh Dek>raine had enter* 

ed to his Althea, tried to amuse her 

' thoughts by a volume of Walter Seot, 

Ih the midst of one of his Bnest passages, 

she was disturbed by the opening of her 

door. Raising her eyes, she beheld the 

iaiarq,uis, with the orange blossom in his 

hand whieh she had dropped in the anti> 

ehamber on the night of her illness. 

cc B.e 
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€t Be not oATended, my dear Mrss Wood- 
ville," said he, " at the liberty I have 
taken, in* entering your apartment. I 
have long wished to restore to you 
this Aower, or to solieit permissioh to 
keep it. If you eonsent to my retaining 
it, I shall regard it as a mark of your va- 
Iuable esteem ; but I would not presume 
to do so without your lcave.° 

€t You are weleome, my lord, to do 
with it what you please," replied Ellen. 
ts I wish not to preserve any thing whieb 
ean remind me of the pain* the humili- 
ation, I suAered on that evening." 

"ByHeaven!"saidthemarquis,withani- 
mation, " had you honoured me but with 
half the notiee you bestowed on Edwin, 
the wealth. of the Indies eould not have 
tempted me to eoneeal what I should 
havegloried in avowing to the whole 
world. Yet let me- plead for my bro- 
ther, lovely Ellen. His head, not his 
heart, is now to blame. So dear are you 
beeome to us al!, that it is my first wish 

io 
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to see you the wife of my brother ; and I 
will, with your permission, endeavour 
-to gain my unele's eonsent to our mutual 
wishes/' 

" I know not how to express my gNLr 
tkude," replied Ellen, affected by the 
kindness of the marquis ; " deeply as I 
am impressed by a sense of your lord- 
6hip-s eondeseension and generosity, yet 
I beg leave to deeline the honour in- 
^tended me. Onee, my lord, I should 
have aeeepted your proposed interfer- 
enee with rapture; had you been sueeesr- 
ful, I should have deemed myself the 
happiest, the most fortunate of women ; 
but now, the alteration whieh has taken 
plaee in my sentiments and opinions 
renders your intended mediation in my 
favour wholly unneeessary." 

" Charming girl !" exclaimed the mar-* 
<juis, pressing her hand to his lips ; " this 
noble eonseiousness of your own value 
raises you still higher in my opinion. 
Yetj sijffer me to intereede, to beseeeh 

..--*' y° u 
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you to pardon a fault eommitted by one 
who adored you, and who would sacrifice 
every thing to be reinstated in your 
affection. Dearest Ellen ! on my knees, 
I beg you to relent ; do not refuse to 
grant my reqqest; you know not the 
bappiness you have now the power of 
•eonPerring on me." 

Ellen was just going to reply to the en- 
treaties of the marquis, whoagain pressed 
her hand to his lips, when the angry 
voice of the marehioness made her start 
frdm her seat. 

" Is this well, my lord/' she eried, m 
a tone of jealous reproaeh, " to steal 
away from your family, to enjoy a tete-d- 
tete with Miss WoodvilIe, who I supposed 
was far differently engaged ? But it 
seems that, ill as she pretends to be, she 
ean entertain a married man in her pri- 
vate apartrpents, and listen to his erimi- 
nal attaehment, with no very great signs 
of displeasure or relu^tanee." 

" Jemima l" said the marquis, eolour- 

ing 
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ing with anger, "another sueh a speeeh 
as that, and we part for ever. Go baek 
to those who eounselled you to beeome 
a -spy over the aetions of one too pure 
and perfect to give eause for sueh despi- 
eable suspieions. But beware how you 
tamper with my affQCtion, or impute to 
me a erime of whieh I am innoeent. If 
Miss Woodville ean overlook the gross 
insult you haye oATered her — if she ean 
make allowanee for a meanness she 
is ineapable of herself, and think only 
o( what you seem lately to have wholly 
forgotten — your former friendship, I 
may, perhaps, for this onee, forgive you; 
but, if you value my regard, from this 
hour banish from your breast a passion 
whieh will rapidly undermine your peaee, 
and make rae an alien to 5 our arms." 

He then quitted the roorn, with a 
eountenanee strongly 'marked by dis- 
pleasure and resentment. The marehio- 
ness burst into tears; and darting an 
angry glanee at Ellen, hastily Tollowed 

her 
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lier husband, leaving her once-loved 
friend in a stateof mindtruly pitiable. 

" Alas !" said she, " what fresh morti- 
iieation am I fated to endure ! Deceived 
by him I tenderly loved — suspeeted of a 
erime whieh my soul abhors, by one I 
tronsidered as my steady friend, how 
tshall I aot ? To remain at the Castle, an 
eyesore to the marehioness, and the in- 
noeent eause of her dislike, is impossible; 
yet toreturn home thus disgraeed will be 
equally painful. Oh, my Theodore! 
it is now that I perceive thetruth of your 
eautions, the wisdom of your eounsels ; 
it is now that I find how dangerous it is 
for a young girl, in my sphere of life, to 
assoeiate with those whose rank and for- 
tune alone make them her superiors." 

Conscious, however, of her inno- 
eenee, she determined to join the family 
at tea, hoping also to learn what had 
beeome of lord Edwin. The frowns of 
the marehioness, and the angry looks of 
her husband, 4 convinced Ellen that their 

quarrel 




TH& KY^DCRIT£. 25 

■ 

^ ■ 

„t|uarrel had t been renewed. She even 
fancied that Miss Beaumont eyed her 
5vith a eontemptuous sneer, as the mar- 

-;quis hastened to lead her to a seat. 

** How/' said he, in a low voice, " ean 
I expect you to excuse the shameful be- 
haviour of Jemima ? Yet believe me, 
ray sweet friend, that I feel more hurt 
than I ean express. I fear that your 
pardon eannot be gained, for sueh blind, 
sueh unforgivab!e folly." 

« Alas ! my lord/' replied Ellen, « I 
have long ; had eause to lament the loss of 
the marehioness's confidence; yet the 
eonseiousnes? of not meriting her indif- 
ference has* enabled m^to bear with it. 
Let me entreat of you, as you value my 
peaee of mind, not to do any thing to in- 
erease her dislike to me. I know not if 
I am wrong in my conjectures, but I 
think I owe this pieee of poor spite and 
revenge to one who has sueeeeded me in 
the heart of the marehioness. Yet, my 
lord, as I own that your visrt might give 
vol. v. e rise 
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rise fo a malieious interpretation, I beg 
that you will, for my sake, do all in 
your power to eorreet the unkind suspi- 
eion of your wiTe, and to elear tne of 
having expected your visit." 

" For your sake only," replied the of- 
fended marquis, ° I will try to convinc'e 
Jemima of her error, and make her sen- 
sible of the gross injustice she has been 
guilty of; under any oiher eireum- 
stanees, I would not eondeseend to ex- 
eulpate myself/' 9 

Ellen was in hopes that lady Caroline 
would ask her to walk after tea, and thaf, 
in the eourse of conversation, she might 
mention herbrother; but the earl pro- 
posed musie, and his nieee never refused 
wiWngly to obey his desires. The mar- 
ehioness, Courteney, and darissa Beau- 
mont, withdreXv ; nor did they appear 
again for that evening ;* whiie Ellen ex- 
erted herself to the utmost of her power, 
to amuse and eharm her attentive hear- 

ers. 

The 
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*" The next morning, lore! Edwin was 
still absent ; and the marehioness break- 
fasted in her-own room. Lady Oaroline's 
£\er liv£ly features wore the sober air of 
reflection — a thing so unusual, that EU 
len feft anxious to know the eause, and 
rejoiced when her friend made a move- 
ment to aeeompany her to her own 
ehamber. 

* c Heighho! M said lady Caroline, €§ I 
jknow not what is the matter with me 
this morning ; but I am horridly out of 
spirits. I am sure something very dis- 
agreeable is going to happen to me: the 
marquis also looks as queer as I do, though 
that is not to be so mueh wondered at, 
sinee he and Jemima, I find, had a severe 
quarrel yesterday, and they are not yet 
reeoneiled. If she knew his real dis- 
position, she would avoid as mueh as 
possible all appearanee of wishing to go- 
vern him. It is more than any of his f&- 
mily ever eould do, and Jemima has 

e 2 eh'osen 
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ehosen the very worst method to obtain 
herdesire." 

Ellen felt grieved at this intelligenee, 
sinee she had no doubt but that rhe 
marquis would fullil his promise, and that 
the fault of their not being reeoneiled 
must rest solely with his wife. She how- 
ever saw no oeeasion to eoneeal from 
lady Caroline the share she had unfortu- 
nately had in their misunderstanding, and 
therefore repeated to her the whole of 
what bad passed, nat without expressing 
her sorrow that the kind intentions of the 
marquis sheuld have been the eause of 
exciting the jealousy of the marehioness. 

" Ahhough I admit," said she, " that 
the visit of your brother might naturally 
give rise to ill-natured surmises, yet I 
soould I ave thought that our former in- 
timaey was sueh as to have convinced the 
marehioness that I was ineapable of tri- 
fling with the repose of any human being, 
and that I also possessed a mind superior 

to 
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to the arls of coquetry — an amusement 
whieh I have cver held in the greatest 
abhorrenee." 

Lady Caroline was mueh hurt by the 
narration of her friend. " Some one is 
at the bottom of all this, I am corlfident > ,, 
said her ladyship ; " for I must do Jemi- 
ma the justice to say , that I do not beliew, 
unless great painshad been taken to make 
her suspieious, that she would ever have 
imagined any thing improper in my bro- 
ther's attentions. I am positive, Ellen^ 
that darissa and Courtcney have exerted 
all their inHuenee to poison.her mind 
against you ; and that they will never 
rest until they havc hatehed up some 
abominable fa!sehood, to weaken the evi- 
dent affection my unele feels for you. I 
should be sorry to be unjust toany one/' 
she eontinued ; " but I iirmly believe, 
that Clarissa's hatred would lead her to 
do what at another time would make her 
shudder, if by doing it she eould but get 
rid of so formidable a rival. Do not look' 

e 3 so 
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so sad, Ellen ; my «ATeetion is unehange- 
able: it may perhaps inerease, from the 
perseeuting maliee of others, but it ean 
never diminish." 

" Dearest lady Garoline/* replied EI- 
len, .asshe leaned on the atteetionate bo- 
som of her steady friend, " it shall be 
my study to convince you how saeredly 
} Value your generous friendship, whieh 
has stood proof against all the insinua* 
tions of my enemies. Never ean I suf- 
ficiently repay sueh disinterested tender- 



ness/ 



A gentle tap at the door made Ellen 
rise, to see who it was that sought admit- 
tanee. 

"I eome," said Courteney, " from the 
marehioness, who requested me to give 
you this letter, whieh was enelosed in 
one to herself, from Miss Dora Louvaine. 
I hope all are well at the Parsonage." 

Ellen hastily broke open the letter, and 
turned pale as death, while her eyes ran 
over the few lines it eontained, written 

by 
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by Fanny Woodvil!e, reques(ing her to 
return home immediately, as her mother 
was mueh indisposed, and wished to see 
her. This was sufficient to alarm the 
filial tenderness of Ellen, who begged 
Mr. Courteney to order a ehaise to be 
proeured for her direetly. Then ring- 
ing for her maid, she desired her to get 
ready in half an-hour to set off for the 
Parsonage. 

u My *dearest El!en/' said lady Caro- 
line, who had been silent until now, 
" stay till I inform my unele of this un- 
pleasant intelligenee. His earriage and 
(burhorses will convey you more rapidly 
than a hired ehaise. You must not go 
alone ; I wiil ask my mother to let me 
aeeompany you." 

Her ladyship then ran, with tears in 
her eyes, to the drawing-room, where 
lord Mortimerand his sister were sitting. 
The business of her visit was soon made 
known ; but her mother, to whom the 
marehioness had just imparted the souree 

e 4 of 
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of her distress, out of eomplimertl to her 
daughter-in law's feelings, refused the 
request of lady Caroline; while lord 
Mortimer, who gave no eredit to the 
suspieions of the jealous wife, expressed 
his sorrow at thus unexpectedly hemg 
deprived of the soeiety of his fascinating 
little friend, and went with his weeping 
meee to the ehamber of her favourite. 

Ellen returned the paternal embraee of 
the earl with every demonstration of 
gratitude; yet so eager was she to siet 
ont for the Parsoiiage, that she eould 
hardly be persuaded 16' take some re- 
freshmerit. 

" Courteney shall see you safe into the 
eare of ybnr worthy family," said lord 
Mortimer. " Mueh as 1 shall feel the 
void your lbss will oeeasron, yet, my 
dear ehild, I will not attempt to detaih 
yotk Write to me as soon as you get 
home, where I hope you will find your 
amiable mother recovering from this 
nnlueky Ulness, whieh robs us of your 

presenee. 
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presenee. Tell her, my sweet girl, that 
I have passed many happy hours in your 
eompany ; and that I shall hope she wi!l. 
not deeline the inritation of my sister, 
to bring you and Fanny Woodville this 
winter to town ; in that ease, I shall eer- . 
tainly give up my intention ofstayingat 
the Castle, and shall make one of the. 
party." 

Lady Caroline, as soon as they were 
alone, flung her arms round the neek of 
Eilen, and sobbed aloud on her bosotn — 
u Write to me eonstantly," said she, " my 
dearest friend, or I shall be miserable ; I 
know not what possessed me, but I 
t+iought that something would happen 
to deprive me of you sooner'than was 
expected. But, my beloved Ellen, in 
the eourse of a short time I shall be mis- 
tressof a house of my own, and of my 
town aetions. ■ ■. Adolphus, I know, will 
weleome you to his, with all the affec- 
tion of a brother. Yoti will eome, Ellen, 
will you not, as soon as we aremarried?" 

e 5 " My 
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if My jdearest lady Garoline, how ean- 
I.repay this disinterested kindriess ? Yes, 
indeed I will epme to you with all pos- 
sible expedition. Tell Mr. Beaumont 
and the marquis, that it gives me no 
smaH eoneern to be obliged to leave the 
Castle during their absenee ; but that I 
earry with me a grateful remembranee of. 
the many proofs I have received of their 
good opinion and friendship. Should 

lerd Edwin "here her vo?ce Taltered, 

and her eheek grew red — "mention my 
name to you, tell him, dear lady Caro- 
line, that I forgive him all the pain he 
has eaused me to feel on his aeeount ; 
that I shall pray uneeasingly for his hap- 
piness ; and that I hope that my removaI 
will have the effect of reunitin" him to 
Miss Beaumont/' 

She now hurried down stairs, to take 
)eave of the eari and the rest of the fa- 
mily; while lady Caroline. sought not 
to eoneeal or repress her grief at parting 
from her.. Courteney was ready to at- 

tend 
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tend her. Onee more embraeing her 
sorrowing friend, Ellen hastened to the 
travelling-carriage of lord Mortimer, fol- 
lowed by Leopold and Naomi ; not, how- 
ever, before she had received the bene- 
dietion of Mrs. Mason, who was equally 
as mueh affected as lady Caroline by her 
unexpected departure. 



CHAP, II. 

Neither the marehioness nor Glarissa 
Beaumont had quitted (heir ehambers 
to bid Ellen farewell ; and she, on her 
part, was/not sorry to be relieved from 
the disagreeableness of meeting with two 
persons who had aeted so ungenerously 
towards her. Her own anxiety and im- 
patienee to be at home did not, how- 
ever, , prevent her from notieing fhe un- 
usual taeiturnity of Gourteney, who 

c6 eomplained 
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c6fnpl'a?h^d of being rather indisposetT, 
cif tohieb, indeed, the ashy hue of hrs 
eouhtbnanee bore testimony ; but whe* 
thfcr hife rndisposition was rn body ot 
mind, EHeh was uhable tb form any 
^a&gtltent. 

The Castle was drstant From the Par- 
sona-ge about si*ty miles; arkl Ellen wns 
antieipating the ple^rsure she shoul'd feel 
in being ab!e to arrive before tlark, wherr 
Courfency deelared that he found him- 
sclf so extrerrrely iH, as to be obH^ed ta 
stay so;ne time at the inn where they 
now halted to ehange horses, and to -pro~ 
ru're som'e , ref>eshment. Elten, e\'er 
alive to the feelings of "humanity, testi- 
fied the sin'eerest eoneern at brs'illnes$ y 
arnd entreated him togato bed, and'sgnd 
for medieal ndvice; proposing to pro- 
e&ed the reaiainder of the jonrnfcy wit'h- 
otit him. To-lhis he strongly objcc?£d; 
us it laythrough eross road^, whieh were. 
vti -afe for women to travel uriproteeted. 
Kl'en, however, persrsted 'm not.suRer- 

imr 
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in£ him to aeeompany her, unless he 
got better within an hour. 

" YoU say I have only twenty miles to 
go beTore I shall reaeh home," said she ; 
" it will be moonlight, anel I feel no ter- 
ror at the ide& of robbers : believin«: mv- 
setf "as safe in a forest, under the protee- 
tion of Hefe?en, as I should be at the 
Parsonage. My only regret is, to be 
eompelted, from my dear mother's indis- 
pokition, to leave you in your present 
state." 

Courteney expressed himself grateful- 
for ber kindness, aeknowledging that he 
foutrd hirtiself morse, and shotild be 
obliged to take«fcer advice, and retire to 
bed; promising, however, tovisit the 
Parsonage as soon as he had recovered, 
sinee he should be miserable unless per- 
sonally assured of hersatety- — "It isso un- 
ltreky/'saidhe/' that weonlybrouohttwo' 
servanfs with us, as one of them is gone 
to the next town for a doetor ; and unless 
you tvait his return, -you wilf ; have no 

one 
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one but the postillion to guard you on 
the road'." 

Ellen's eourage began to give way ; it 
was already late, and the rising moon 
was enveloped in dark elouds ; yet still 
her anxiety to be at home made her 
resolve to proeeed, while the painful 
timidity of Naomi drew ofFher attention 
from herself, and ealled forth all her 
spirits to exhilarate those of her trem- 
bling attendant. The first two miles of 
their way was through a thiek forest, 
gloomy and dark, except now and then 
enlighteried by the pale rays of the 
moon, as she emerged from one blaek 
eloud to pass under another. The me- 
laneholy owl flew from tree to tree, 
sereaming forth its diseordant notes, and 
addi^g to the fears of Naomi, who vainly 
endeavoured to eoneeal them from her 
young mistress. At length she eould no 
longer dissemble — <r Good Heaven and 
its holy angelssend us safe home !" eried 
Naomi. 4t I wish John would drive 

faster 
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faster through this ugly wood ; every 
tree that I see frightens me almost to 
death. Do, iny dear Miss EHen, speak 
to him to raake more haste." 

c< Do not terrify yourself in this man- 
ner, Naomi/' replied her mistress ; " John 
will not rnake any unneeessary delay, for 
his own sake, as well as ours; and it may 
not be prudent to go faster through the 
forest sueh a night as this, espeeially as he 
hasnot been here before Courage,TJaomi! 
do not be so depressed ; else when you 
arrive at the Parsonage, your fellow-ser- 
vants will rally you upon having left 
your heart and your good spirits at the 
C&stle." 

" I fear, Miss, that we shall not see 
the Parsonage just yet ; I only wish to 
God that we were there." »w; ; i5fe 

k • « ■ ■■* _ mJ 

" For Heaven's sake ! what do 'fmSt 
mean ?" inquired Ellen, alarmed in her 
turn. 

" You will be angry with me, per- . 
. . haps/ 
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haps/' replied Naomi ; " but I happened 
\o be in the housekeeper's room this 
morning when the letters were broHght. 
As they lay on the table, Mrs. Mason 
asked me to sort th'em out for the family ; 
there was only one for the marehioness, 
whieh I gave to Mr. Courteney* who 
eame for it ; and I am quite*positive that 
it had a very different post-mark to our 
letters that eome from home." 

Ellen felt electrified : a pamful sus- 
pieion now darted aeross her mind ; yet, 
unwilling to betray it to her maid, she 
tried to convince her that she had been 
mistaken ; shewas^howeyeMinsueeessttil. 

" Sally, the marehioness's maid/' eon- 
tinued Naomi, €€ told me that her mis- 
tress and Miss Beaumont had taken a 
great dislike to you, Miss Ellen ; and 
that she wassure thataHtheir whispering 
~atid walking with Mr. Courteney was 
not for any good ; and this morning, 
when he earried her the letter, she was 

standing 
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stending rieai* enough to see that what 
was inside it eame in a blarik sheet of 
paper. Btit I fear we have other ene- 
mies to dread than the toolish mar- 
ehioness." 

u You forget yourself, Naomi ; this is 
not the way to speak of your stiperiors^ 
and of my friends." 

" Oh, do not be angry with me, deai* 
Mhss Ellen," aaid Naomi, sobbing ; " I 
niearit rio harm, indeed ; but if she was 
the quefcn of Ertgland, and did not love 
you, I should never speak of her with 
respeet; There is lord Edwin's own man, 
Simpsori, that I thought the best ertature 
in the World, and refused to marry the 
btitlet, who is his b^tters, and all for his 
sake ; but I do not value him a pin now, 
beeause I think he is deeeitlul, and taMts 
too mueh to Mf. Courteney, who I am 
eertain is an arra'nt hypoeHte." 

" Again, Naomi !"" 

" Well, I earitoot help it, Miss Ellen, 
if you kill ifce fbr it ; my heart is so fult, 

just 
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just now, I must speak my mind. As 
sure as I am Iiving, before we left the 
inn, I saw Simpson peeping out of one 
of the windows ; I eould not be mistaken, 
for I know his features too well." 

The alarm of Ellen inereased — " Have 
you any idea, Naomi, where lord Edwin 
went, when he quitted the Castle yes- 
terday i" 

" No, Miss; it was given out that hi» 
lordship and Mr. Lisburne were going on 
a shooting-party ; but I did not believe 
it. I saw him eome in from the garden, 
mueh agitated ; he ealled Simpson to go 
and see whether Mr. Courteney was in 
the drawing*room, as he wanted him im- 
mediately in the blue parlour. After 
Mr. Courteney and his lordship had been 
absent an hpur and a half together, Simp- 
son received orders to get ready to at- 
tend his master, who meant to fo)low 
Mr. Lisburne and his brothers on a shoot- 
ing expedition. Simpson said smilingly 
to me^ as he took leave, / 1 shall see you 

again # 
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again, Naomi, sooner than you think 
for.' He may see me ; but I shall nevcr 
)ove him any more, if he has any thing 
to do with the least thing that ean gire 
you pain." 

. Ellen, trerobling with fear and agita- 
tion, yet forgot not to thank Naomi for 
her affectionate fidelity. The postillion 
now stopped, and aeknowledged that he 
was afraid he had missed his way, sinee 
he eould not discover the path he was 
direeted to pass through, in order to 
gain the road ; " but/' said he, " I see 
a light through those trees, whieh must 
eome from some house. Had I not bet- 
ter step and ask the right way ? though 
perhaps, Miss, you wont like to stay 
here alone." 

The rain now began tofall intorrents; 
and Naomi entreated her mistress not to 
be left in the wood. Ellen, therefore, 
desired the servant to drive as near as he 
eould towards the plaee whenee the light 
proeeeded; and if it were a deeent 

house, 
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house, they woulel alight, until the storm 
was over. If John had missed his wav, 
he found no difficulty, howevcr, in find- 
ing that whieh soon eondueted them to a 
small, neat farm-house, where, upon 
inquiry, (hey heard that they had gone 
eonsiderably out of the regular path ; 
and Ellen, pleased by the looks of the 
woman, got out of the earriage with 
Naomi, whose terror inereased, as the 
vivid Aashes qf lightning passed rapidly 
aeross her face, and the thunder rolled 
awfully above her head. 

They had seareely seated themselves, 
when a loud knoeking at the door gave 
fresh eause for alarm. Two horsemen ap- 
peared ; one of whom entreated permis- 
sion to shelter himself until the violence 
pf the storm abated; Ellen turned siek, 
and eaught hold of the woman's arm, who, 
however, attributing her emotion to the 
effect of the storm, hastened to give en- 
tranee to the strangers. 

It was lord Edwin, who no sooner. 

beheld 
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bebeld Ellen, pale, tremblin^, and ready 
to fall from her ehair, than Aying to- 
wards her, he eaught her passionately to 
his bosom, and warmly expressed bis 
gratitude to Heaven that she was safe. 

" Ghanee/' said he, " eondueted me 
to the inn where Gourteney lays ill ; I 
heard of your determioation to proeeed 
unproteeted, and instantly followed you 
through the forest. On my way I was 
attadted, robbed, and slightly wounded ; 
but, thank God, i/ou eseaped." 

He then pulled off his eoar, and Elleti 
saw thesleeve of his shirt staisied with 
. blood. Hej own reeeded to her hearr, 
•and^he (ainted in the arms of Kaomi. 

On recovering, she fouod herself sup- 
ported by lord Edwin, whose eyes were 
H&ed on her with unutterable fondness. 
if Adored Ellen V said he, again press- 
ing her to his breast ; " suGer me to 
. speak to you for a few minutes aione. 
AH'the happiness of my future life rests 

The 



46 THE HYPOCRITE. 

The young woman who belonged to 
the farm now withdrew with Naomi ; 
and Ellen, who had not yet perfectly re- 
covered from her late severe indisposi- 
tion at the Castle, awaited silently and 
anxious!y for an explanation from lord 
Edwin. 

4f By the love you onee bore me/' said 
the young lord, mueh agitated, " I eon- 
jure you, Ellen, not to drive me to dis- 
traetion ; I adore vou— I eannot live 
without you. Oh ! do not punish one 
fault, one oATenee, of whieh I am sineerely 
penitent, with yottr eternal displeasure. • 
Be generous, my beloved Ellen ; forgive 
those datested words, and honout me by 
eonsenting to beeome my wife." 

" One fault, my lord • and have I only 
one fault to excuse ? What brings you ; 
here, so far distant from yonr unele's ? 
not ehanee. Surely you do not think 
me so weak as to believe that you were 
not made acquainted with the letter I : 
received, and whieh has oeeasioned thts 
h£ journey. 
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journey. Oh ! if indeed it eame From 
home, do not, I beseeeh vou, detain me 
from Aying to my siek mother. lf it did 
not, there is sf ill the greatest neeessity 
that I should expedite my departure. 
Pardon me, my lord, but I fear your 
present eonduet is still less excuseablc 
than your former." 

Lord Edwin ehanged eolour — "What- 
cver may be my errors," he replied, 
* r .they now arise from my passion for 
yourself. I would fain make you mme 
by honourable means; but, Ellen, if 
you persist in refusing to be my wife, 
dread the consequences. I wi!l not be- 
epme the laughing-stoek of those who 
are wiser than myself." 

Ellen started as if she had been stung 
by a viper. 

*' Oh, how I pity you, lord Edwin l" 
she eried, in a voice of the sweetest eom- 
passion ; " how Ilament, from my soul, 
that the original goodness of your na- 
ture should be so perverted, by the art- 

fui 
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Jful insinuation and eowardly depravity 
of him who £.overns you wjth despotie 
authority. How ean you expect me to 
give my hand to gou—to beeome your 
wife ? Can I ser.ye two masters ?-^can I 
obey you and your preeept.or at the 
same time ? Well may yo^i blush, ray 
lord, at the meanness ypu have been de- 
luded into — at the seeo^ insult oAPered 
to one who was under the proteetion of 
your family. — Ph, my lord ! cdnfess, 
confess; was not the letter a forgery, t,o 
get me fro^n the C,astle, ,and fro.m those 
who wou]d : not have s>uffefqd..Rie to b,e 
injured, without p,u«[isbiijg.the c pfl[ender ? 
Your confusion, my .lord, betrays that 
yoii are not quite perfect ,in yopr Jes- 
sons." 

" EHen/' repliedlord Edwin, recovet> 
■ ing from his etnbarr^ssme.nt, " I sball 
not reply to your questipn, pr $atjsfy 
your guspieions ; were they true, Cqur- 
teney is not to blame. I qnly am in 
faylt. Yet, x do,JQot qxpegt{to fcave t^is 

house 
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house to night. I have sent baek my 
unele's earriage to the inn. To-morrow 
I will myself eonduet you to the Parson- 
age." 

Ellen rose with an air of dignified 
pride — " 'Tis well, my lord," said she ; 
" the little share you yet retained of my 
former affection is now lott for ever; 
even my pity is fast diminishing; and 
eontempt and indignation alone remain 
in a heart onee entirely yours, I know 
not by what authority you aet, or what 
right you have to detain me against my 
will. I wish, however, to retire, sinee this 
house is to be my prison for to-night. 
To-roorro.w, lord Edwin, you will see 
me safe to my mother V 

" Oh, let us not part in anger, Ellen ! 
A time may eome, when you will think 
of meless harshly than at present. Have 
I not offered to make you my wife? 
what more ean I do to prove the strength 
of my passion )'* 

" What more, indeed !" said Ellen eon- 
vol. v. d temptuously. 



I 
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tempruously. " When you have eort- 
veyed me to the Parsonage, my lord, 
you shall not eotoplaih of either mine 6r 
my Tamily's gratitude." 

Ellen how ealled Naomi, and desired 
her to teli the farmer's wife that she? 
wished to be shewn to her ehamber. 
Lord Edwin followed her with his 'eyes, 
half repenting the line of eondttet he 
had been advised to jpursiie, an'd a3- 
tonished at the spirit she had shewn, as 
well as the suspieions she had beirayed 
of being deceived. She was riow eom- 
pletely in his power, siriee she eould not 
eseape. The night was still stormy, and 
no conveyance at hand ; yet he eleter- 
mined to sit up, and wateh, lest by some 
unknown means she should elude his 
arms. 

It was very fer from the intentions 6f 
lord Edwin to restore Ellen to tier 
friends. He had ordered a eoaeh and 

four to be in readiness by six in the 

. * ■ . »# * 

morning ; and instead of convey1ng her 

to 
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to the Parsonage, it was meant to earry 
her to London, where, in spite of all the 
remonstranees of Courteney, he deter- 
tnined to marry her; thinking that, to 
save ber pwn eharaeter from reproaeh, 
she would not refuse his proposal, when 
onee he had sueeeeded in taking her so 
far distant from her family. 

The illness of Oourteney was only a 
Teigned one, as he wished tiot to appear 
€o be aeeessary fo her ruin ; for little 
did he conceive that his pupil still se- 
eretly resolved to marry the object of 
his maliee. He had eopied so exactly 
the handwriting of Fanny Woodville, 
that Ellen had no 6uspicion that it was 
not aetually written by hersister. By his 
advice, lord Edwin, who had confided to 
h\m the result of his interview with Ellen 
in the temple, was indueed to quit the 
€astle, under a pretenee of joining the 
Lisburnes, who were to be absent a week 
or ten days; and in the mean time, Ellen 
was to be conveyed to London; while 

d 9 Courteney 
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Courteney meant to return to the Castle; 
as soon as he heard from his pupil otthe 
aeeomplishment of his wishes. 

The postillion to whose eare Ellen was 
eommitted was not in the seeret of the 
plot against her. He had received orders 
from Leopold to go through the forest, 
and to strike into a path to the right> 
whieh would have brought them into the 
high road ; and it was here that lord 
Edwin, who, with his man Simpson, had 

iyed before them at the inn, was to 
joined the earriage, as if by aeei- 
bnt. John, however, missed the path, 
artd kept straight on, to the no small 
vexation of lord Edwin, who followed 
slowly behind, debating how he might 
remedy this unlueky mistake. He had 
been in reality attaeked, and wounded 
slightly in the Ieft arm, although the 
violence of the tempest prevented the 
report of the pistol from being heard by 
Ellen, or her timid eompanion. Nothing 
now remained for him to do but to send 

away 
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away the earriage with a message to 
Courteney, and to remain all night at 
the farm, and put up with its aeeommo- 
dations, were they ever so humble. 

Fortunately for Ellen, she possessed an 
exterior whieh never failed to eharm the 
most uncultivated mind ; her face, her 
voice, stole into the heart of the humblest 
eottager, and they now pleaded most 
powerful!yfor her in the bosom of the far- 
mer's wife, who, after shewing her and 
Naomifoasmall neat chamber,made many 
apologies for not havrng a better room to 
offer her, and one to herself, for as she 
had but that spare bed, Naomi would be 
obliged to sleep with her mistress. She 
left them to prepare a slight repast, whieh 
% Ellen requested might be served in her 
own apartment. 

" Oh, my dear, dear Miss Ellen ! M 
eried Naomi, " did I not tell you I was 
afraid we should not see the Parsonage 
to-night ? See here are our trunks ; and 
Simpson^ whom I saw while you were 

d 3 speaking 
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speaking to his master, told me that ar 
eoaeh was ordered to be here before six 
in the morning — € To earry us/ said I, € to 
the Parsonage, I hope.' He laugbed — 
€ You will see, Naomi/ said he; 'you 
and your mistress are in good hands, and 
$hall not have eause to eomplatn of ill 
tisage/ I am sure, Miss EHeji, that his 
]augh meant us no good." 

" I fear not, indeed, Naomi; we must 
esesrpe from this house to-night, if we 
would avoid a still greater evil. The 
rain has eeased, and the moon already 
begins to shine with her aeeustomed 
beauty." ; 

" I still hear the distant thunder/* 
replied Naomi, " and it eontinues to 
lighten fast. Oh, Miss Ellen ! how eaa 
we get away ? Of eourse, my lord and 
Simpson will be on the wateh ; and 
besides, we know not a step of the way— 
#nd might be robbed and raurdered. 
Pray do not be offended wiih me; but I 
always thought lord Edwin loved you 

too 
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too dearly to alarm and terrify you in 
this manner. I am sure I tee no reason 
why he should not marry you> Miss EU 
len, without running away with ypu." 

" I have deelined the honour of his 
lordship's hand, Naomi; that is, most 
likely, the eause of his seeking to perse- 
eute me/* 

" Eefuse lord Edwin WUmington /" ex- 
elaimed Naomi, with a look and gesture 
that made her young mistress smile — 
" refuse to marry a lord, and one so hand- 
some, and so sweet tempeted ! Well, after 
that, Miss Ellen, I ean believe atoy thing." 

The farmer's wife now appeared, and 
gpread the eloth on the only table the 
room eontained. Looking respectfully 
at Ellen, she said — " This is but a poor 
plaee, madam, for a lady like you to 
eat and sleep in ; though I and my hus- 
band live very happily in it, and are 
glad to have so gbod a one, yet to you, 
and the young lord below, it must seem 
a wretehed hovel." 

J>4 «'% 
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" No, indeed," replied < Ellen, with 
one of her fascinating tmiles ; " every 
Ihing is so *clean and neat about ybur 
house, that I should admire i**nofe, did 
the state of my mind allow of my being 
/comfortable; but*>I am too^unhappy in 
being detained here against itiy will, 
while my dear mother is perhaps ian- 
guishing oh the bed bf death/and anx- 
iously looking forward to my arrival." 

" Dear heart ! that is a sad thing, in- 
deed/' said the woman. " Ishould ery the 
eyes out of rny head if my poor mother 
was ill, and I ebuld no< see her." 

" Oh, my good ereature," replied El- 
len^ eatehing hold of her hand^, ":vrliat 
must I fcel then, who am fearful that, by 
to-morrow night, I shall bedeluded away 
many miles still jfart,her from home ! 
If you eould but assist me in getting 
away from lhe gentleman below, you 
would eternally oblige me, and niy sv; 
whble family ; nor should I forget to 
teward you for your goodness." 
. k " Speak 
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*' Speak low," said the farrtiert wife, 
94 lest we should be overheard by the 
young lord. His servant told me that 
you were engaged to marry his master, 
but that you had ehanged your mind 
all of a sudden; and that they were irot 
going to do you any harm* only that my 
!6rd was determine^ to make you keep 
your word ; for it was well known how 
dearly you Ioved him, although you 
might ehuse to seem otherwise." 

" It is no matter what his servant said/' 
replied Ellen ; * § I was returning home 
with ali possible haste, on hearing that 
my dear mother was ili, when his masier 
overtook me here ; and I have every 
reason to believe does not intend to re- * 
turn me to my friends. lf you eould 
help me to quit your house, unknown to 
him who now detains me, I might, per- 
%jps, fincl shelter in some eottage, until 
Jj|jj&nveyance eould be proeured to earry 
me and my maid safe home to the village 
fl| , where my fami1y reside." 

--&' . d5 "OWL' 
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** Gted' bless tne !" eried the yoimg 
woman, u do you Hve there? Then 
you know, I dare say, one sir Godfrey . 
Louvaine ; my sister is lady's-maid to liis 
daughter, who was roarried not long agp 
to the marqu?sof Wilmington ; and nvo~ 
ther and father still live with sir Godfrey : 
father is head gayiener, and mother 
takes eare of the poultry and the dairy/* 

" What, hanest old Jonathafi Watsbn ?-■* 
said Ellen ; <c tnany a nosegay has he got 
ready for me, against I ealled on his 
young ladies; they are my partieutar 
iriends, and in seryihg me, you wotild 
«blige them. My name is Woodville, 
waAi live at the ^arsonage, whieh, you 
-know, is very near to sir Godfrey V * 

"Oh, I know it wetl !" exclaimed the 
woman ; ' c it is one of the sweetest 
plaees in the world. My life on it, you 
are Miss Elien, that I have heard so mueh 
©f. . Well, God bless and preserve yaiv 
#rom all harm> and atl wieked young 
noblemea ! I will do all I xan io -get you 
i* out 
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out of his power, and I am sure my hus- 
band will do the same ; but we have no 
house near us, except the great one 
whieh is about -& mile and a hal£ off; it 
belongs to one doetor Bennet, and if his 
nephew is at home, I ean soon get a ear- 
riage to tarke you to the Parsonage. Mr. 
Deloraine is one jof the best men in the 
world, and woiUd go a hundred miles to 
do a kind aetion." 

" Deloraine !" exclaimed Ellen, with 
surprise and pleasure ; " does Mr. Delo- 
raine live so near you? oh, my good 
ereature, contrive some means tp eon- 
vey a note to him from me immediately. 
I c?*n get out of this window, it i* so 
near the gronnd ; andwith his assistanee, 
. I shall be restored to my dear mother." 

Ellen tore a leaf out of her poeket- 
book, and wrote with a peneil the fol- 
lowing lines :«— 

« Ellen WoodvilIe, the friend 
jf>t lady Car<d)ne Wilmingto^ frrwbom 
H d6 lbft 
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the duke of Fitz-Aubin felt so mueh iti- 
terested, is now detained at the farin in 
the forest, against her inelination. She 
fears more than she dares express, irnd 
requests the immediate assistanee of Mr. 
Deloraine to free her from her prison, 
and restore her to her Tamily/' 

The wife of the farmer now undertook 
to get this conveyed either to Mr. Delo- 
raine or his uhele, and went down to 
speak to her hnsband. Lord Edwin 
eagerly ?nquired after his loveIy prisoner, 
and heard that she was mueh fafigued by 
her journey, and was going to bed. 

44 1 will make her some egg wine," safd 
she, *' if our hens havelaid any eggi/' 
Then takihg a light, she wrnked at her 
'husband, who followed her out of the 
".roominrolhe hen-house, and who readity 
eonsented to earry the letter wiih £tl 
possible expedition, and to give it.h'im- 
self to Mr. Deloraine or the doetor. His 
*rife retumedi made the wWe, a*d todk 

it 
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it up to EHen, who, thanking her Tor 
her kindness, obliged her to aeeept a 
five-pound note as a remuneration for 
the trouble she had oeeasioned her ; re- 
questing her to send her trunks as soon 
as pos&ible to the Parsonage — " And 
now, rfiy good ereature," said Ellen, 
° tell me bow I am to aet, aft$r I get out 
of the window. I hope the sound of 
my footsteps will not be heard ?" 

" They eannot," replied the woman; 
cc for this room is awav frotn that in 
whieh the gentleman and his"servant are 
now talking; the window is very low, 
and you ean drop down into thegarden. 
Go straight down it, till you eome to a 
gate; my husband has unioeked it; you 
will then pass into *a field ; keep in the 
trodden path ; it wlll lead you into a 
lane, at the end of whkh is the road 
through whieh the earriage must pass." 

" Thank you, thank you !" eried EI- 
len, embraeing her; " I will endeavour 
to reward yburgoodness.-— Cotne,Naonri, 

foU<w 
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* foilow me eourpgeou&l jy and we shall 
soon be free from our enemies/' 

" Let me go down/' said the farmer's 
wife, " a few stairs, a^d listen if they 
are in the ropui below, l?efore you get 
out. I left/-my lord at spppe? . and hi$ 
man wa* waiting on him.— -They are 
6til! talking," said she, returning.; " you 
eannot have a better opportuni.ty. God 
bless you, and seod you safe home I" 

Ellen in a moment = was out of the 
window ; her light foot was seareely to 
be heard : Naomi foll<>wed with a trem- 
bling heart, and with her mistress seareely 
breathed until tbey ,had gained the ;end 
# of the lane. Here they paused to re- 
; cover themselves, and to listen if they 
.were pursned. Naomi had luekily taken 
out a velvet mantle, whieh she . wrap- 
ped round Ellen, to shield her from the 
damp night air ; but her thin shoes ai*d 
silk stoekings were eompletely wet in 
passing through the tields, and she felt 
ihe sudden ehiU afiect her limbs, as sl>e 

leaned 
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leaned for support on the arm of her 
aATeetionate attendant. 

At length ihe rapid sound of wheels 
was heard; and EUen's heart throbbed 
as they approaehed nearer and nearer. 
-A ehariot now appeared, out of whieh 
leaped hastily a gentleman, whom Ellen 
imraediateiy knew to be the husband af 
the deeeased eountess, His bandsome 
leatures were animated with the pleasure 
of seeing her. Lifting l>er into the ear- 
.riage with Naomi, he plaeed himself 
between them, and taking the «old 
trembling hands of Ellen, he warmed 
them between his own ; while she, from 

•an unaeeountable feeling, did not at- 

•tempt to withdraw them. 

"• Never again," said he, " will I aeeuse 

; Fortune of being eaprieious in the distri- 
bution of her favours, sinee she has 

, made ehoiee of me as the instrument- of 
aesisting you to regain your family % 
Dearest Miss Woodville! I eannot expres$ 
what I f^el uponthe oeeasion* I thought 

s 
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my gratitude to Fitz-A-ubin eould'not in- 
erease, but I now find my error, sinee 
to him I owe the eonfidence whieh made 
you apply to me in your distress. Blessed 
for ever be the ways of Providence, who 
made me the high!y-favoured being des- 
tined to be of service to vou ! SutiTer me 
to eonduet you to my unele, who is 
already apprised of your letter. You 
will want a few hours rest before you 
set out on your journey. I will myself 
have the happiness of restoring you to 
yotirmother and family." 

Ellen tried to thank him; but the eold 
had so sensibly aiTeeted her, that she 
eould only assent to his kind offer. Her 
teeth ehattered ; and her whole body- 
was visibly agitated; nor was poor Naomi 
mueh better, who felt truly rejoiced to 
be taken into the housekeeper's room, 
where she met with every attention and 
kindness. 

Doetor Bennet received Ellen witH 

great- tenderness, and plaeing her by 

. .- ' th* 
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the side of a good fire, ordered a warm 
bed to be provided, and something proper 
for her' to take. ■ ■ » ' ' 

"* My^tl^y--bhi]<l/'- s&id he, "Iam an 
old mati, and able to advise you even 
•better than my nephew. Your spirits 
of eourse have been eonsiderably har- 
tasped- ahd the eold moist air of the 
morning, for $t is near on£ o'eloek^ has 
ehilled your delieate frame. Go to bed, 
my sweet ehild, and try to sleep souridly 
for six or seven hours. You are with 
those who 'are no stratigers to your 
worth, arid \vho will proieet you from 
even the shadowof danger." 

" Dear sir," -said EHen^ who eould 
not help feeling an affection for the 
mild, benevolent, grey-headed old man 
before her/ " how mueh am I indebted 
to your kindness, atod that of Mr. Delo- 
raine, who hps saved- me from the artifi- 
ees of those I onee thotight my real 
friends ! I hope the peduliarity of my 
situation will plead my excuse. for the 
44 ■• - freedooi . 
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free<iom I took in addressipg yottr ne- 
phew." . . , r ' 

u He is mueh beholden tQ you for 
you* gpod opinion," replied the-dpc4or : 
*'but we will not selfishly enjqy the 
pleasure of your conversation, at the ex-' 
penee of your health." 

He then rang for the housekeeptr, 
into whose eare he eonsigned EHen ; \yhile 

* 

Deloraipe, taking her hand, pressed it to 
hisJips. 

" May your slumber be sweet and 
unbroken," said he, " dear Mfcs Wood- 
yille ! and naay I see you tp-morrow as 
cheerful and well as when I last beheld 
you, through the window o£ Homely 
Farm!" 

Ellen eoloured, and silently followed 
her venerable conductre$s> who led her 
into a diamber, where -every thing had 
been prepared for her reeeption* Worn 
out with agitation, weakness, and fatigue, 
Ellen soon sunk into the slumber so 
mueh prayed for by Deloraipe; and 

woke 
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woke tiot until past nine o'eloek the 
next morning. Naomi attended her 
summons, who, as well as her mistress* 
was quite recovercd froui the eflects of 
the eold, and her fears lest they should 
be retaken. 

Ellen was not long in dressing a ,form 
too beautiful by nature to require any 
deeorations, Tbe morning was elear 
after the storm ; and from the windows 
of her bed-roora, she discovered a pros- 
peet so finely diversified with woods, 
hills, and dales, that she eould not h$|p 
pausing Cor a few minutes to admire it; 
but at length reeolleeting that Jier pre- 
server and his unele might be waiting 
breakfast, she hastily deseended into the 
parlour, where she was.met by Deloraine, 
who led her to a seat near his unele, and 
expressed his joy at beholding onee more 
the rose upon her eheek. 

"I will not ask you," sai^ he, " my 
dear Miss WoodvilIe, the name of hirri 
from whojn you were so anxious to es- 

eape; 
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eape ; by this time he has discovered his 
loss ; but I eannot help inquiring if you 
think that foe to innoeenee and virtue, 
that eonsummate hypoerite, Leopold 
Courteney, was the plotter of your dis- 
tress?" 

Ellen replied to this question with the 
candourofa mind pure of itself, andloth 
to r give eredit to depravity in others. 

" You are, of eourse, well informed," 
said she, t€ of the friendly warning I re- 
ceived Trom the duke of Fitz-Aubin, in 
his last visit to the Castle. The solemn 
assuranees he then gave me of Mr. Cour- 
teney's duplieity were sueh as I eoutd 
not disbelieve ; yet I have not been able 
to prove elearly that he means me any 
injury. I suspeet, indeed/' added she # 
sighing, and blushing deeply, €€ thathe is 
the odviser of the insuit I have now re- 
ceived ; and that the letter whieh pur- 
ported to inform me of my dear mother's 
iliness was, as well as his siekness, only 
Teigned, to deceive me ; if so, I thank 

God 
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God thal I have eseaped from the snare 
that was meant to entrap me, and that 
what was intended to injure, has proved 
the reverse, sinee it has made me ae- 
quainted with two eharaeters whom I 
have long held in the highest veneration." 

u My dearest ehild/' said doetor Ben- 
net, " I will eompassionate your feel- 
ings, and the very natural desire you 
must have of being onee more safe in 
the bosom of your own family. It is 
little more than eighteen miles to the 

village of , and my nephew shall 

see you there whenever you like. I have 
often passed through it, but little thought 
the treasure it eontained." 

cx I hope, my dear sir," eried Ellen 
with quickness, " that you will soon 
have oeeasion to drive that way, and 
that you will not fail to eall at the Par- 
sonage. You know not how glad my 
dear mother will be to thank you per- 
sonally for the asylum you attbrded her 
imprisoned ehild. I sball be happy to 

attend 
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attend Mr. Deloraine the motnent it" is 
convenient." • 

Doetor Bennet promised to eall in 
the eourse of a few days ; and his nephew 
now rang to order his unele's earriage to 
be gbt ready; while Ellen,, eharmed by 
the appearanee of every thing around 
her, eould not help expressrng her ad- 
tniration in the terms of a painter, at the 
beautiful seenery whieh met her eye. 

While the earriage was getting ready, 
the doetor and Deloraine eondueted her 
over the prineipal apartments of the 
villa, whieh were fitted up with straple 
eleganee^ and shewed that the elassie 
taste of Deloraine had been eonsulted. 
The grounds also evinced the same di- 
reetor ; and both the doetor and his ne- 
phew felt gratified at the approbation 
she manifested. 

A servant now eame to tell them the 
ehariot was waiting. Deloraine took one 
hand, and his unele the other — " Dear 
Miss Woodvilte/' said the latter, as they 

returned 
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returned to the house, " I shonld feel 
rtiote rggret than I now do at parting 
with you, did I not hope to have ihe 
happitiess of seeing you again in a little 
time/' 

" And I," replied E14en, " shall wait 
impatiently until I have the opportunity 
of introdueing you to my family, and of 
witnessing the respeet and aiTeetion eaeh 
individual will be ready to shew you/' 
: thet\ y pressing his hand to her lips, 
she yaulted into the earriage, followed 
by Naomi ahd Deloraine, whose fine 
blue eyes seemed to berivetted on her, 
by astrong and powerful attraetion. 



CHAP. III. 

Whek the earriage stopped at the gate 
of the Parsonage, Fanny Woodville, who 
w& impatiently waiting the arrival of 

Colip 
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CoIin Maxwell, eagerly ran to the door 
whieh opened on the lawn. Hertimtdity 
alone withheld her from going farther, 
to weleome her lover. No sooner did she 
behold the belovedfeatures of Elleji, than, 
uttering a sereap* of joyful sufpr$jpe, she 
flew and eaughi her in her arm& "It 
is Ellen Woodville," exclaimed «Stella 
Maxwell, who, with Jessy, now hgrried 
to embraee their lovely friend ; while 
Mrs. Woodville searee believed what 
she heard, until she saw her graceful 
form, and felt the fond pressure otf. her 
lips to hers. 

iC Are you well, my dear piother, quite 
well?^and have you not been ill, so ill 
as to send fbr me home ?" 

" No, my dearest ehild ! I have never 

. sent for you to return ;.but explain what 

you mean, and why ypu are thus unex- 

peetedly eome baek, without first writing 

/ to inform us of your intention. 1$ Mr. 

Courteney with you ?" 

Ellen immediately recolIeqfed bersel& 
A and 



i 
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atid turning to Deloraine, who wasstand- 
ing 'at the window, she took his hand, 
and led hira to her mother—» €t To this 
gentleman/'. said she, " I am under the 
most lasting obligation, whieh I will 
inform you of at another time. It is 
sufficien.t now, my dearest mother, to 
assure you, that Mr. Deloraine has res- 
eued me from the hands of those who, 
I fear, intended me an irreparable in- 
jury." 

Mrs. WoodviHe gave a sitdden start, 
and would have fallen, but for the quick 
assistanee of Deloraine, who now sup- 
ported her in his arms, while Fanny 
and Ellen fdt eonsiderably alarmed at 
ber indisposition, as she was not at all 
subject to fainting. As soon as she re- 
covered, Mrs. WoodviIle attempted to 
apologize to her friendly supporter, but 
sbe trembled so violently, that, had she 
not been relieved by a gush of tears, she 
would have fainted a seeond time. 

" Do not hf terriBed, my dear ehildre n/'. 
yoi*v. ' e said 
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saidshe ; "I am better now ; onlya little v 
surprised — a little shoeked. Let mt beg of . 
you, my dear sir, to favour me with t 
your eompany to-day. I am anxious to: % 
learti the extent of tny obligation to you, 
and-the reason of my dear child|s unex- a 
peieted retarn. My.son also is absent, 
and Avill not eome hbme till late ; and 
I am eertain it would distress him to lose 
the opportunity of expressinghisgrati- 
tude to one who had befriended his sister.",. 

I>elaraine wilHngly eonsented ; apd 
Ellen, at the desire of ber motber, as 

soon as the Mtss MaxweIIs had left the 

•■•• 

pario.ur, began her narrative of all that, 
had passed slnoe sbe quittqd the Parson- ^ 
age. Her beamtiful eyes spari^led with 
affection as she depieted the generpus 
friend*&ip aatd noi&e >oonduct of lady 
Carolrne: while her eheek assw&ed a 
deepertint, as«he £ound herseU obiiged 
to speak suspieiousty of lord • EeLwhu 
With great drilraey she tooehed ob the ^ 
un&tad jeal0U8y4rf jhe marellkbness ; but 

she 
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she felt her 4pirit& rise indignantly, as 
she, ia justice to tbem both, named 
Gourteney as the adviser and plotter of 
her disgraee, 

" Impossible ! my beloved Ellen/' eried 
her mother, warmly ; " he must be be- 
lied by sonje seeret eitemy. I eannot 
have been so groasly mistaken in a man 
who seemed the pattern of every virtne, 
who looked and spoke more like a divine 
than any other being. Besides, my sweet 
girl, did I not confide you to his pater- 
nal eare ? Could I repose inhim a more 
saered trust than that? What interest 
eould Mr. Coutteney have in turning 
'gour* enemy, in plotting i/our ruin ? 
You have been d*ceived/ my Ellen, be- 
Keveme/' 

"I *m sorry/'*replied Deloraine, u to 
differ from you in opinion, my dear 
madam ; but, aafortim£tely for yeu, a 
greater .villain does not exist than him 
who has thus, for so many years, main- 

e 2 tained 
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tained the eharaeter of a devout man— 
a good and pious Christian. It is no im- 
peaehment of your understanding that he 
has deceived you ; but it would be well 
were you the only one whom his arti- 
fice has gained over to eredit his 
seeming humility and sineerity. Thank 
God, however, that your loyely ehild 
has eseaped his demon-like maliee — that 
she has not, like too many of her sex # 
fallen a victim to his hypoerisy and per- 
fidy/" 

" Graeious God !" exclaimed Mr& 
WoodvilIe, raising her eyes and hands to 
Heaven, " ean sueh a being really exist ? 
Oh, sir ! I looked upon Mr. Courteney 
as one of the best of men ; I serupled 
not to entrust him with some seeret eon- 
eerns of my famiiy ; I hesitated not \o 
follow implieitly his advice ; and \V wm 
owing to his sug.»estions that I suffered 
Ellen to visit Mortimer Castle. He pro- 
mised me to regard her the same asif she 

were 
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were his own ehild, and I too fully be- 
Iieved hini.'* 

< " It would eost him but little/' replied 
Deloraine^ " to keep that promise, sinee 
his wife, an amiable and inoffensive wo- 
man, with his ehildren, he has long sinee 
abandoned ; and to this hour I believe 
him ignorant of their fate. They must 
have died — have starved to death, but 
for the assistanee of a friend, who knew 
and pitied their distress. I will not shoek 
either you or these lovely girls by a 
repetition of his eruelty, his meanness, 
or his eowardiee ; neither wiH I enumer- 
ate those unfortunate and innoeent wo- 
men who have believed and trusted to 
his protestations of love and fidelity. 
Yet, that you may rely on the faith of my 
assertions, I will convince you, my dear 
madam, that few people are better eal- 
eulated than I am to estimate the true 
eharaeter of Mr. Courteney, sinee no 
one ean have suffered so severely from 
his base duplieity, hishypoeritieal friend<- 

1 3 liness^ 
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Jiness, and pretendedr sineerity, than I 
have done." ** 

Deloraine, in as eoneise a manner as 
he eould, yet not without visible agita~ 
tion.reeounted the treaeherous part Leo- 
pold had aeted towards himself and hia 
adored Althea. The tears, the earnest 
attention of his hearers, and above all, 
the loud sobs of Ellen, spoke the sympa- 
thy his suATerings had excited. 

" Sweet girl/' said he, turning to- 
wards her, and taking hsr hand affeo 
tionately in his, (C your tender pity for 
ihe \inUmelv fate of my sainted wife 
operates as a balm to my still-wounded 
tnind. My generous friend, the duke 
6f Fitz-Aubin, was right when he passed 
on you the highestofall human praise — 
when he affirmed that you 9 and you only, 
were worthy to be eompared to our mu- 
tually-beloved eountess." 

The fair eheek of Ellen was erimsoned 
by the blush of pleasure. She raised her 
eyes from the ground, and meeting those 

of 
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of hermother fixed on herself, with a 
teew and mysterious expressioir, she 
hastily east them down again. 

" You may be assured, madam/' he 
eontinued, " that Courteney was the 
writer of the forged letter ; but hismean- 
ing in thus wishing to seduee away ypur 
daughter, evidently with no intention 
of bringing her home, remains to be 
yet exp!ained. Perhaps he only se- 
eonded the wrshes and dishonourable in- 
tentions qf his pupil, lord Edwin Wil- 



mington. 



$9 



Again the blood rushed into the face 
and neek of E!!en ; and she onee more 
raised her eyes from the ground. . 

" In justice to lord Edwin," said she, 
in a low tremulous voice, " I must ae- 
knowledge, my dear mother, that to mt, 
he has never for a moment dared (o 
breathe a dishonourable sentiment, and 
I believe, whatever may have been the 
eounsels of his preeeptor, would mariy 
me immedialely, did I but eonsent. At 

e '4 iirst* 



-.** 



80 ..*HE HTP0CRIT*. 



*J ■ *«■ * 



first, itftft$4* ie only implored irie to 
agree to^pwate uniort; but findiwg 
me strongly averse to sueh a elandestme 
proeeeding, he would have applied to 
his unele, had l not positive!y assnred 
him that sueh an applieation was useless, 
my resolution being unalterablenever to 
be his. Oh, my dear mother ! notwith- 
standing the unkindness of the marehio- 
ness, and the ill-nature of Miss Beau* 
mont, I still possess warm and steady 
iriends at the Castle ; both the marquis 
and his sister were eager to use all their 
interest with lord Mortimer, were even 
anxious th*t I sbeuld ber.ome ose cf their 
family, and the earl himself gave me 
every dempnstration of esteem and ten- 
derness." 

" My beloved ehild/' replied Mns. 
Woodville, " you have notdeceived roe; 
you have fulfilled the expectation I had 
formedof you; 'and in refusing toeonsent 
to the entreaties of lord Edwin to be- 
eome hi$ wife by stealth, proyed your- 

self 
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self worthy the eontidenee I plaeed ia 
your diseretion and prudenee. Few eir- 
eumstanees, if any, ean authorise a pri- 
vate marriage, and I believe but few in- 
stanees oeeur of sueh marriages being 
happy ones. Let us, however, be grate- 
ful, my dear Ellen, that you have ei- 
eaped unhurt by the treaehery of that 
bad man, and that, through the kind 
assistanee of Mr. Deloraine, you are 
onee more safe within the bosbm of your 
family. v 

Ellen now retired with her mother, to 
make some alteration in her dress, while 
Fanny eondueted their new visitor over 
the fairy gnounds of the Parsonage, ae- 
eompanied by the sisters of her expected 
lover. When alone with her mother» 
Ellen related the friendly warning sbe- 
had received from the duke of Fitz-Aubin; 
reeapitulated the melaneholy history of 
Deloraine and the eountess of Brandon ; 
arnd expatiated warmly on the noble eon- 

b 5 duet 
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duet of the duke towards the idol of her 
fondest affections. 

te Oh, my mother V 9 she exclaimed, 
49 you know not the interest I have al- 
ways felt for the unfortunate husband of 
that 16vely woman. I eannot exp!ain to 
you my feelings when I first beheld him 
and his friend at the magnificent tomb 
ereeted to the memory of his wife; yet 
it is stiU more singular, that, on behold- 
ing me, both the eluke and Mr. Deloraine 
should be equally affected ; and that I 
^hould also feel no hesitalion in meeting 
the former at midnight in the ehapel of 
the Castle, where he more fully explain- 
ed his reasons for eautionihg me against 
Mr. Courteney ; neither did I feel any 
Seruple in applying to Mr Delorairte, tb 
reseue me from my imprisonment at the 
Farm. Had you but seen the yenerable 
doetor Bennet, you would love him, my 
mother, as mueh as I do ; but he h*s 
promised to visit us in a few days^ nnd 

then 
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then you will own that he is one of the 
most prepossessing old men in the world." 

%€ That is very likely, my dearest Ellen; 
but I regret that you should give me 
eause to express disapprobation at any 
part of your eonduet. Surely, my ehild, 
your delieaey eannot irself excuse your 
meeting a stranger at midnight, and alone ; 
there, Ellen, you have beeri to blame, and 
have innoeently giyen but too mueh 
eause to have your aetions misrepre- 
sented." 

Mt I plead guilty, dear mother, in this 
instanee ; yet the duke or Mr. Deloraine 
\vere the only two beings who eould 
thus have tempted me to violate the 
boundaries of female reserve. With him 
who had so hobly, though fruitlessly, sa- 
crificed his own happiness to seeure that 
*'bf his friend, what had I to fear ? At the 
tomb of her for whose sake he had vow- 
ed eternaT eelibaey, I met the friendly 
duke. I felt as safe, as seeure, as if I 
had been alone with my father." 



> 
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Mrs. Woodville started ! 

" It might be wrong, my dear mother; 
but had you heard Mrs. Mason, the faith- 
ful nurse and confidant of the eountess, 
speak of the duke, and cxtol his many 
aels of disinterested affection, you would 
have done. as I did. Dear oW womait ! 
with what careful love she used to visit 
me every night, and sit and ehat to me 
about the mistress she adored ! while my 
tears streamed with hers, at the repeti- 
tion of her suATerings, and of the ui>- 
timely fate of the eountess and herin- 
fant. Do you know. my dear mother, 
that the apartments whieh were allotted 
for me were those whieh belonged to 
the eountess, during her eontinement at 
the Castle. It was here she was onee 
more blessed with the sight of her hua- 
band, and her adopted brother, the duke 
of Fit;p-Aubin. By means of a Asherman s 
boat ahd a rope-ladder, Mr. Deloraine 
ascend£d to the high window 6f her 
ehamber, and enjoyed the eonyersation 
? of 
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of his imprisoned wife — but short was 
their happiness ! The lovely eountess 
died, after being delivered of a dead in- 
fant ; and her doting husband was thus 
suddenly deprived at onee of all he va- 
lued — all he held dear." 

Ellen paused, to wipe :;way her tears; 
then Went on — " Poor old Mrs. Alason 
used to delight in talking to me of her 
beloved lady ; I slept in the same bed on 
whieh the eountess had breathed her last. 
She shewed me also the zig-zag eut in 
the erimson velvet eurtain, whieh had 
been made by the doetor who attended 
her mistress, and to whose eare was also 
entrusted the body of her lifeless babe — 
But, good Heaven ! my mother, what is 
the matter ?" exclairaed Ellen, in an 
agony of terror ; M my mother ! my 
<dear mother ! alas, she hears me not t" 

EHen's sereams breught to her assis» 
tanee Naonai, and another of the servants; 
Alrs. WoodvilIe slowly reeoYered — and 

pressing 



86 THE HTPOCRITE. 

pressing the weeping Ellen to her mater- 
nal bosom, bid her not be alarmed. 

" Let me send for advice, mv dear 
ihother, I entreat," said her daughter; 
% * this is the third time you have fainted 
this morning. I shall be miserable — in- 
deed 1 shall, if you do not have doetor 
Hammond." 

" My beloved Ellen, I am better naw; 
I shall not faint again, my ehild. When 
your brother returns, I will aeeount 
for my indisposition. Leave me, dear 
Ellen ; I will lie down for a little while, 
and try to eompose myseif. Go to Mr. 
Deloraine; he is intimately eoneerned 
with my present agitation." 

I5llen obeyed, yet not without feeling 
ttweh surprised at the unexpected and 
strange emotion betrayed by her mother. 
Atdinner, Mrs. WoodviIle appeared to 
"Bave recovered her aeeustomed ease and 

r 

idheerfulness ; and proposed that her 
daiTghters and R:iss MaxwelJs shoiild en- 

tertain 
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tertain Deloraine with their musieal ta- 
lents, while she walked to sir Godfrev's, in 
order to prepare them for the return of 
Ellen. 

In less than an hour, Dora Louvaine 
waS in the arms of her lovely friend, 
who felt no small degree of pleasure at 
witnessing the unehanged arTeetion of 
the marehioness's sister. Mrs. Woodville 
brought a pressing invitation from sir 
Godfrey (who was prevented from ao 
eompanying his daughter to the Parson- 
age, by another attaek of the gout), for 
thie whole party, ineluding Deloraine, 
to go the Hall to tea. Leaving, therefore, 
in ease of the arrival of eaptain Maxwell, 
a note to desire him to follow theni, 
they all prepated togratify ihe wish of 
sir Godfrey. James Woodville soon ' 
joined them ; he had learnt from NatMrii 
the agreeable intelligenee of his youngeJ(S 
sister being so near him. Embraeing hjSr'" . 
tenderly, he expressed his delight at her 
presenee, and testiSed the most li vcly 

gratitude 
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gratitude to Deloraine the moment he 
was informed of the obligation he owed 
him. 

During the various rambles of the me* 
laneholy husband of the eountess, he had 
never met with a fafnily in whieh eoery 
inc!ividual was so highly interesting as 
those at the Parsonage; and he antiei- 
pated, with a rapture long unknown to 
him, the many happy hours he should 
derive from so desirable aeonneetion. 

The next morning after breakfast, Mrs. 
Woodville requested her ehildren to re* 
main, as she had something whieh she 
wished to eommunieate to them. Delo- 
raine and the Miss Maxwells were going 
to retire, but she prevented them, saying 
that what she had to narrate materially 
eoneerned her new guest ; and that, as 
tbe Miss Maxwells would soon be more 
nearly related to her, she wished them to 
stay and partake of the joyful surprise 
whieh awaited one ta wbom they were 
mueh attaehed. All the eompany, not 

the 
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the least anxious of whom was Deloraine, 
now seated themseWes near Mrs. Wood- 
ville, who, after pausing for some mi- 
nutes, thus began : — . 

" Sixteen years ago last August, my 
dear Mr. Woodville and myself were sent 
for, express, by his father, who was dy j 
ing. I was then very near being confin- 
ed ; and yet so desirous of seeing the old 
gentleman, that, eontrary to my husband's 
inelinations, I aeeompanied him a jour- 
ney of several miles, and had the morti- 
ficalion to arrive too late — his father had 
breathed his last. On our return, I was 
taken suddenly ill, and obliged to stop 
at a small house at the verge of a heath, 
distant abdut five miles from the nearest 
village. Here I received every attention 
and kindness for the fortnight I waseom- 
pelled to remain : our impatienee tQ 
return home, made us anxious to under« 
take the journey as soon as 1 eould bear 
the motion of the earriage. 

«.' The cvening before the day fixed on 

for 
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for our dfeparture, 'Mr. Woodville re* 
ceived a"?isit from a stranger,*a vener- 
able-looking old man, who was thrown 
from his horse facing our abode, and 
who,'on leaming the profession of my 
dear husband, applied to him for his as- 
sistanee, in an affair of great consequence 
.-and seereey. Mr. Woodville hesitated 
to follow him, under the neeessary re» 
strietions whieh were imposed on him; 
but I, thinking that the life of a fellow- 
ereature was at stake, entreated 'him to 
eonsent, and he aeeompanied thestranger 
'blindfolded to the residenee of his master. 

u As soon as'the bandage was raken 
from his eyes, he found himself in a 
magnificent suit of apartments, where 
every thin'g around him bespoke the rank 
andsplendour oftheowner. The features 
of the lady whose situation required his 
skill were eoneealed from him ; but he de- 
termined to possess himself, if possible, of 
some trifle, whieh should lead to a diseo- 
*Very of the mystery whieh evidently hung 

• over 
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over the fate of the sufTerer, and her un- 
born infant. No signs of life appearing 
when the ehild was born, it was wrapped 
in a mantle,and defivered to his eare, to 
be disposed of privately ; and he was 
hurried out of the house by the same old 
man, who, trusting to his honour, quit- 
ted him long before he had reaehed my 
temporary habitation." 

. Delorairie was now greatly agitated ; 
and Ellen trembled, though she knew 
not why. " Proeeed, my dearest madam, 
I conjure you," said he; " what be- 
eame of the dead infant ? Did you ever 
find out the name of its parents?" 

tr Not until very lately," replied Mrs. 
Woodville. " During my husband's at- 
tendanee on the noble tinknowh, he 
contrived to eut from the eurtain of the 
bed on whieh she lay, a pieee of sueh a 
form as eould not easily be replaeed 
without its bei ng seen ; he also fortunately 
pieked up a miniature, whieh had evi- 
dently fal!en from the neek of the lady, 

and 
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and whieh puts it beyond a doubt who 
she really was." 

" My dear mother," hastily exclaimed 
Ellen, " it must have been the eountess of 
Brandon that my father attended, for 
what you have just repeated eorres- 
ponds with Mrs. Mason's story." 

Deloraine groaned in an agony of re- 
eolleeted woe. . 

" It was, my dearest Ellen. Here/' 
she eontinued, produeing the pieture and 
the zig-zag pieee of erimson velvetj " are 
convincing proofs of its being the wife 
of your presenrer, to whose assistanee 
Mr. Woodville was ealled in/' 

Ellen took the miniature ; it was that 
of Deloraine — it wore the air, the smile, 
of happiness and love. She pressed it " 
to her lips ; then, blushing deeply, gave 
it to the agitated husband of the eoun- 
tess. The tears rushed into the eyes of 
Deloraine, as he gazed with saddened 
fondnesson this onee-treasured trinket of 
hh Althea, as he remembered with what 

dotin& • 
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dottng tenderness she had always worn 
it in her bosom. 

<Qvercome by his emotions, he was 
rising to leave the room, when Mi*. 
Woodville took his hand, and gently 
detained him — " It was yowr infant, my 
dear sir, that Mr. Woodville, on his 
return, presented to me; are you not 
solieitous to learn what beeame of it V 

" Oh, my dear madam \" he replied, 
in a tremulous voice, " it has been a 
eonstant souree of inquietude to me, 
that I eoukl never discover where the 
preeious pledge of my Althea's love was 
disposed of. You ean remove this eause 
of regret ; and our dear infant shall now 
be laid in the same tomb with irs sainted 
mother." 

" I hope never to live tosee thatday/' 
replied Mrs. Woodville. (( You look 
surprised, mydearsir; but you will be 
still more so when I tell you that your 
dear babe was not dead* as Mr. Wood- 

viUe 
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ville at first suspeeted ; it lived and, t 
brealhed whfen he plaeed ii in my arms."- 
She paused, mueh affected by the *e- 
membranee of that moment of beneyo^ 
lent transport ; while Deloraine g&sped; 
for breath, and sunk on his knees before . 
her,. ineapable of giving utteranee tp 
his feelings. 

Mrs. Woodville with difficulty cpqti«>.' 
nued— " Rise, my dear sir; the seeret 
impukes of naturb are.never to be re-, 
strained. My own daughter was oi>ly a , 
fortnight old, when yours was sent me » 
by Providence, to be the blessing of nay 
existence. Loqk around you, my dear 
sir, and elaim your ehild ; shq eannpt be . 
more dear to yoii than she is tQ me." 

Deloraine, almost fainting with unex-v 
peeted biiss, rose sJowly, and opening 
his arms, Ellen rushed into thern. Bo,th>, 
«unk on the grou^d, overcorae bysur-^ 
prise and joy ; wbile Mrs. Woodville >: . 
Fanny, and the Mjss Maxwells, , bung . > 

'. ■ ' weeping 
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weeping qver them.. Deloraine first re- , 
covered f apd elasping his new-found 
treasure „ to his heart,. e^elaimed, while' 
th£ tears roiled down.his eheeks — <? Fa T 
ther of merey ! what. am I> that thou 
shouldst thus unexpectedly make me 
the happiest of men.? — Qh, my Al- 
tbea^ my wife, my murdered angel ! thy 
Elldn ts worthy to be ealled thy daugh- 
ter !" * . 

Again embtaeing his, ehild with un- 
utterable fondness, he said— u My Ellen,. 
jpin with me in thanking your.best friend 
for her maternal eare and solieitude. To s 
herare you indebted for all the virtu£s 4 
and a^eomplishments you . possess.— * t 
Never, while I have life, my dear.madarp, 
caq I repayyour.tenderness.tq oi^-deserted 
inGuut; :&be alone is capable,of making, 
yoii.atnenife" . 

Ellen quitted ,the. n arms, of her .father. . 
fojr thone of MrB..WoodviIJe> who folded 
ber io herbesom. " My mother, my , 
dear adoptedmpttyer !" saiA EUej)>. sob^ 
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bing, " the happy discovery of this morn* 
ing only binds me more firmly to you, 
and my dear supposed brothers and sister, 
My full heart would fain express its 
gratitude, its unalterable love; but, dear- 
est mother, you must trust to my fitture 
aetions-^not to the present moment" 

*' Oh, my beloved EU.en/' replied Mrs. 
Woodville, " never did I feel so proud as 
at this instant, when I ean restore you to 
your excellent father, every thing that 
his most sanguine wishes eould hope-— 
when I ean affirm that you will reflect 
honour on the noble family that you 
were horn to make one of, and that you 
will add a lustre to the rank and wealth 
of yo«r aneestors." 

Ellen now flung her white arms round 
the neek of Fanny, who still eontinued 
sobbing ; while James \VW)dville, taking 
her hand, embraeed them both. 

" Dearest Ellen," said he, " the for- 
tunate diselosure of your superior rank 
aflfbrds me the highest gratification, sinee 

Ifeei 
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I feel assured that ray mother will yet 
retain a daughter, and I a sister whom I 
have always fondly loved. Dry your tears, 

w 

my Fanny, and join me in eongratulating 
our Ellen on her good fortune." 

Fanny raised her head, and kissed the 
moist eheek of her supposed sister, who, 
after she had returned her earesses, flew 
to receive again those of the transported 
Deloraine. 

After their mutual rapture had a little 
subsided, he said — " I ean now aeeount 
for the strange and mysterious attraetiou 
whieh dwel[s in the fonn and features of 
my Ellen, and whieh was felt by Fitz- 
Aubin as well as myself." 

€( And I, dear father/' replied Ellen, 
<s for the emotions of Mrs. Mason — for 
the confidence I plaeed in the generous 
tluke — and the inexpressib!e agitation 
and more than sympathy I felt at seeing 
you one night — the night of my birth, at 
the tomb of my ever-loved, ever-lament- 
ed mother." 

vol. v # f " And 
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" And I," eried Mrs. Woodville, r ' m>w 
■fully eomprehend the eause of Mr. Cour- 
teney's hatred and malignity, sinee it was 
4he seeret of your birth that I eoniided 
to his treaeherous bosom, with my ear- 
/aiest request that he would try to find out 
your family. I shewed him the miniature 
of your father, whieh immediately be- 
trayed to him your retationship." 

" Inhuman villain !" exclaimed Delo- 
^aine^ €€ havesixteen years elapsed sinee 
the death of rny adored Althea, and has 
not his vengeance been satisfied ? Must 
his envy and maliee extend to her inno- 
eent oATspring ? But his reign is over ; 
his sun is set, never to rise again. Your 
birth must be proved, my ehild, and 
your right aeknowledged ; the day that 
• sees you reinstated in your mother's 
title and estates, will be a gloomy one 
for liim." 

t€ I have preserved two other doen- 
ments more than those I mentioned," 
said Mrs. Woodyille, <€ whieh may be of 

service 

•r* * 



YHE HYPO'CRITE. 99 

service in this affair. The one is a white 
satin mantle, riehly embroidered, in 
whieh our Ellen was wrapped ; the other, 
the bank-note whieh JMr. Woodville re- 
ceived for his assistanee ; it has two ini- 
tials on it, probably written by son>c 
person who gave it to Jord Mortimer. 
The people of the house where my Fan- 
ny was born knew oF the irifant whieh 
Mr.'Woodville.brought home with him. 
Parmy eould not be mistaken for Ellen, 
sinee the former has-on her right shoul- 
der a plain mark of a strawberry, and 
strongly resembles her brothers; while 
Ellen's transparent skin, and bright blue 
eyes, have often excited the wonder of 
our friends. As soon as we retumed to 
our own house, I and Mr. Woodvilie ae- 
-quainted the elergyman of oihr parish 
with the eireumstanee ; he is still livin2^ - 
at the reetory, and ready to \ouch for '^' 
the truth of what I «tter. But ElletTs 
self, plaeed by your side, is sufficient 

F 2 ' proof 
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proof of her relationship ; her eyes alone 
t>etray who is herfather1" 

When the whole party were recover- 
€d from their first surprise, Deloraine 
dispatehed a letter to his unele, request- 
ing his immediate presenee at the Par- 
sonage, where he had no sooner arfived, 
than the happy intelligenee of Ellen's 
birth was made known to him, and he 
joined in the general pleasure of the 
whole family. Another letter was sent 
ofF to the duke of Titz-Aubin, whom 
Deloraine desired to meet him on sueh a 
day at Homely Farm ; diselosing at th£ 
same time the delightful reason of his 
visit to that plaee. 

Ellen, the first opportunity, followed 
Fannv to her ehamber, where, throwing 
*er arms afTectionately round her, she 
said — "My beloved sister, for sueh I» 
shall ever eall you, what will our Theo- 
dore say to this new discovery? will he 
not rejoice at my aeeession to that for- 

tune 
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tune whieh will enable me to provic!c 
handsomely for all this dear, dear familv ? 
Do vou think, Fannv, he will refuse to* 
Teave thearmy,at my earnest solieitations, 
and bless us all by living eontentedly 
among us ?" 

" I know not indeed, Ellen," replied 
Fann y, " what effeet it wiH haye on Thesr- 
dore; but I confess that, though it may 
appear very selfish in me, I eannot help 
lamenting' vour exaltation, whieh- will 
separate us at a tiine when I had promis- 
ed myself so mueh happiness. Colin's. 
aunt is dead, and he has resigned his 
eommission ; I expect hrm every hour ; 
and meant to have eelebrated our nup. 
tials as soon as you had returned from 
the Gastle. But now, my Ellen, it will 
be neeessary for you to set out very soon 
frora the Parsonage, to prove your birth- 
right; and we may not meet again for a 
long while." 

" Dearest Fanny !" eried Ellen, " I 
admit of no elaim that ean interfere with 

f 3 TO 
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piy Iove for you ; I look forward witfi 
rapture to my being aeknowledged as 

•the daughter of the eountess; not from 
motives of pride, Fanny, but aATeetion 
and gratitnde; ahhongh \vehavealways 
lived genteelly : yet now I shall be ei>- 
ahled to add to the ineome of my dear 

~IFRJTmH5--sda_JJie^^ my Fanny— 

to make James more upon an equality 

with Dora Louvaine." 

" While she was speaking, they heard 
the voice of Colin Maxwell on the &tai*s, 
and Fanny ran to meet.him, followed 
by EHen, who received his seeond kiss, 
as he took a hand of eaeh, and led thetn 
kito the parlour. Mrs. Woodviile soon 
informed him of the ehange whieh had 
taken plaee in the circumstancesof EBen. 

" Write, my dear Colin/' said she, €t to 
Theodore. I am anxious that he should 
be informed of it immediately ; and you 
are. more eolleeted just now than any of 
us. — Ellen, alihough you eannot present 
to your father your favourite brothep, 

yet 



the hypocktte; T05 

yet you ean shew him his pieture. Go^ 
my ehild, and fetch it." 

Ellen willingly obeyed ; she unlocke<F 
the eabinet in whieh* Mrs. WoodvilIe 
hc*arded up what she most valued, anJ 
taking from it the mihiature of Theodore, 
gazed,on it with an inerease of tender- 
ness, as she remembered rhat she woulet 
soon possess the power of rarising his 
fortune in life. " The jet-black eyes 
seemed to regard her with all the fond- 
ness of the original. Eaeh handsorae 
fe&ture was expressive of the affectionate 
disposition of the young soldier. " Ah , " 
sighed Ellen, " sueh are the looks of 
Tord Edwin, but not sueh the heart ! Ofu 
what a pity that they should soiile only 
to betray !" 

Ellen presented the pieture of her be* 
loved Theodore to her father. A bluslr 
erimsoned her fair eheek, as she said— 
"When you look on this, my father, yoir 
will see the eounterpart of lord Edwia 

f 1 Wilmingtoiu 
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Wilmington. Alas ! that the resemblanee 
should only extend to the person, not 
the mind, of ladv Caroline's brother !" 

Deloraine heard the sigb, and saw the 
blush of Ellen, with the natural anxiety 
of a parent ; yet he did not appear to 
notiee either,but passed a just eneomium 
on the manly beautles before him. 

" I shall allow myself to hope, my 
dear sir," said Mrs. WoodvilIe, " that, 
in the eourse of two months, I shall be 
able to introduee my son to your friend- 
ship. I assure you he will not prove 
unworthy of it." 

" No indeed," hastily exclaimed Co- 
lin Maxwell ; " a braver man, a truer 
iYiend, or a more polished gentleman^ 
does not exist than Theodore Woodville. 
I should be truly sorry werel to suppose 
that he would remain in the regiment, 
no^that I have left it, sinee his brother 
officers are not ealeulated to be eom- 
panions for a mind like his. I am in 

great 
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great bopes that we shall see him in No- 
vember ; and that he will exchange or 
purebase into the Guards." 

" And -I," said Ellen with quickness> 
" have the vanity to trust that my per- 
suasions will influence him to quit en- 
tirely the army, and make my dear 
Hiother happy by his presenee at home." 

Mrs. Woodville,. wbo eomprehended 
the generous meaning of Ellen, was si- 
lent ; but eaptain Maxwell expressed his 
wishes to*be thesame as those of Ellen. 

No one more sineerely rejoiced at 
the rank of Deloraine's new!y-discovered 
daughter than sir Godfrey and Dora 
Louvaine. The latter had always lovedT 
her most steadily, and now feit her ad- 
miration inereased by the kind intentions 
of Ellen in her favouF. 

" My dearest friend V* said Dora, " I 

*am grateful for your attention to t tny 

happiness, but I have reason to believe 

that sir Godfrey generously intends to- 

bestow me on James, the same day asr 

f. 5 Fanny 



■*a 



106 THE HYPOCRlTE. 

Fanny is to be married to CoIin Max- 
well ; and that he means also to surprise 
my sister by riie intelligenee of the 
4ouble-wedding, when if is over," 

€t Oh, how happy it will make me V 9 
replied Ellen ; 4t my felicity would be 
eomplete, werebut Theodore here to 
partake of it. I antieipate, likewise, the 
generous pleasure whieh will be felt by 
lady Caroline, as soon as our relationship 
is made publie. She possesses the same 
noble liberality of soul as the marquis, 
who will be the first, I am confident, to 
weleome my returh to the Castle." 

" I must plead for my sister/' replied 
Dora Louvaine, "sinee 1 am well assured 
that she would never have suspeeted you 
were eapable of triAing with her hus- 
band, unless that wieked man — that vile 
hypoerite; Mr. Courteney, had taken 
great pains to make her be!ieveso. She 
will be truly sorry for her unkindness* 
'and ready to make every possible atone- 
raent." 

"Th« 
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" The marehioness," said Ellen, whose 
eheek was suffused with the-blush of of- 
fended dignity, " eould not have wound- 
ed me more deeply than she has done ; 
yet, a kind word, or any appearanee 6f 
eontrition, on her part, will be suSieient 
reparation for the injurious insult she 
bestowed." 

" And ean a heart like yours, my 
friend, refuse its pardon for the errors 
eommitted by love, when it so gener- 
ously excuses those of friendship ?" in- 
quired Miss Louvaine. 

Ellen smiled,. but it was the smile of 
momentary anguish — " Were it possible, 
Dora, for me to prove eaprieious and 
inconstant>. or James to deceive- and 
trifle with your aATeetions, whieh would 
you be most inelined to forgive — whieh, 
eould you receive agam into your confi- 
denee ? Not James ; no, Dora^— a breaeh 
offaithin-love proves anetemal one. Lord 
Edwin's duplieity, his want of eandour* 
his dread of oATending his tutor> and hi& 

i. 6 eowardly 



... V* 



k 



11(J TttE HTPOORITE. 

mananaeeount of thediscovery whieh had : 
been made of Ellen's birth, and he very 
kindly offered, if neeessary, to attend 
and prove that she was the re-animated 
infant, whieh had passed for the twiii 
sister of Fanny Woodville* 

It was now the beginning of Oetober, 
whea Ellen, aeeompanied by her father 
and Mrs. Woodville, set off onee more 
to re-enter the walls of Mortimer Castle; 
They travelled in doetor Bennet's ear* 
riage ; Naomi and another female sei> 
vant oeeupying thedieky; while honest 
. Jem Homely followed on horsebsek, ig- 
norant as yet of the near relation- 
ship between his beloved master and: 
Ellen. It was the elose of a beautitul 
autumnal day that they arrived at Ilomely 
Farm, where every thing was in readiness 
for their reeeption. Deloraine eonduet- 
ed Mrs. Woodville and Ellen to their 
ehamber, from the windaw of whieh 
he had first beheld his ehild. Here the 
. weary travellers gladly partook of some of 

dam^ 
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dameHomely's best tea, and proposed to 
remain for that night, deferring their 
Visit to the Castle until the next morn- 
ing. 

They had hardly finished making some 
alteration in their dress, when Deloraine 
flew to meet the ehariot of his friend; 
the duke of Fitz-Aubin ; and Ellen'S 
grateful heart longed to,express its obli* 
ga t tion for hrs inestimablekindnessto her 
father. Seareely touehing the stairs by 
whieh he aseended, the duke rushed 
into the apartmerit whieh eontained the 
daughter of his beloved eountess. He 
would have flung himself at her feet, 
had not Ellen prevented him. Taking 
his hand, she pressed it to her lips ; her 
blue eyes, and heavenly features, ex- 
pressed all that her soul felt; and the 
duke, sanetioned by the looks of Delo- 
raine, fol'ded her, in speeehless tender- 
ness, to his bosom. 

" Was I not right, my dear friend," 
said he, a little recovered irom his agi- 

tation, 



V 



112 THE HYPOORITE. 

tation, " when I endeavoured to de- 
seribe to you my feelings on first behold- 
jng your lovely ehild ? Oh, I eould not 
be mistaken: although uneonseious of 
thestrong elaim she had on my aflecjions, 
yet my heart involuntarily sprang to- 
wards her. It was Ellen, the daughter of 
our mutually-adored Althea, that was 
alone eapable of exciting sueh enio- 
tions." 

" I fear," said Ellen modestly, " that 
yotir graee will deem mebut an ungrate- 
ful girl ; yet I have so many favours to 
thank you for, so many aets of kindness 
to aeknowledge, that I believe I must 
entreat you to give eredit to all that I 
ought to express, sinee I find myself in- 
eapable of giving utteranee to my gra- 
titude. I beseeeh your, graee to think, 
that while I exist, I shall ever retain the 
most lasting veneration, the warmest af- 
fection, for the faithful and tender friend 
of my mother, and the preserver of my 
dear father's peaee— nay, life!" 

Deloraine 
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Deloraine took a hand of eaeh, and 
elasped them together — " Beloved Fitz- 
Aubin !" he eried ; " this treasured gift 
of Heaven is sent to reward all our past 
suATerings and privations. . In Ellen's 
eompany, we shall retaste the happiness 
we onee enjoyed in that of her sainted 
mother. Oh, my ehild ! your father is 
indebted to this matehless friend for all 
the comforts he has sinee known. Dearest 
Ellen, you must now divide your aATeetion 
between us ; I ask you not to love me 
better — only as well as Fitz-Aubin." 

m 

" Most willingly, my father/' replied 
Ellen, her whole form animated by love 
and gratitude. " I shall esteem myself 
the most (brtunate of beings, if I ean 
eontribute to the happiness of the duke 
of Fitz-Aubin." 

His graee raised her'sott hand to his 
lips, and Elfen felt that he was deservi"ng 
of all that she eouTd either do or say to 
promote his comfort, who had so gener- 
ously studied hers. 

They 
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They now indulged in the freedom oF 
tinrestrained conversation, in whieh Mrs»' 
WoodviHe took a part ; and the duke 
oATered to go with them next morning to 
the Castle; as Deloraine still ebntinued^ 
firm in his adherenee to his word. 

" Little did I imagine/' said he, €c that 
it would ever be in the power of lord 
Mortimer to restore to me one of the 
adored beings he had robbed me of. He 
must, however, aeknowledge my ehild? 
as the eountess of Brandon, and bestow- 
©n her the rights and privileges of her 
mother, before I enter within his rot>f. 
To you> my dear Fitz-Aubin, and to her 
best friend, Mrs. Woodville, I consign> 
our Ellen. Should the earl be averse- 
£rom giving eredit'to the story of her 
birth, do not allow her to remain at the 
Castle. The wisdom and justice of our 
eonstitution whl, in that ease, proteet» 
her, and force him to perform what his 
pride; more than any thing else, may. 
tseaehhim to refuse." 

"Lan* 
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* I am a little turious to know what 
line of eonduet Mr. Courteney wiH 
adopf/ r said Mrs. Woodville. " Surely 
he wrll not have the hardened eATrontery 
to appenr innoeent of hrs pupil's inten- 
tions?" 

r 

" He is eapable of that, and every 
thing," replied Deloraine ; " but !f lord 
Mortiorer aets as he ought to do, my 
first entranee into the Castle will be a 
fatal one to Leopold Courteney !" 

" Risk nof your valuable life, my dear 
friend," eried the duke, u for one sa 
worthless as his. The discovery of his 
hypoerisy and treaehery, and the dis- 
graee it will brrng upoir him, will be 
sufficient punishment." 

" Fear not for me/* exclaimed the 
injured husband of theeountess; "Cour- 
teney is too great a eoward to fight a 
duel ; nor would that be sufficient atone- 
roent for my injurjes. Unless he eon- 
tinues to vent his malevolence against 
my lillen, I shall Ieave him to the stinga 

of 
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t 

of his own eonseienee, whieh, sooner or 
later, must be awakened." 

" I think," said the duke, " lord Mor- 
timer will not be inelined to harbour 
him, wherv his perfidious eounsels to. 
lord Edwin are made kriown. The forged 
letter, and the forcible detention of 
eur sweet Ellen, betray the deep hatred- 
of the tutor, and the unmanly weaEness 
of his pupil." 

Ellen eoloured ; she east her eyes 
timidly towards her father, and said — 
" I hope that the late ungenerous eon- 
duet of lord Edwin will never be drseo- 
\ered to his unele, sinee I am well assur* 
ed that ere this he repents, of having 
been led astray by the wiekedness of his 
preeeptor, Besides, my dea^ father," 
and her eheek grew redder as she spoke, 
" his lordship only wished to raise me to- 
an equality with himself. I am eertain 
he was sineere in his professions. Let 
us not, therefore, disgraee him in the. 
opinion of his family." 

Deloraine 
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Deloraine was silent ; yet his mind 
"was deeply oeeupied. He east a glanee 
towards Mrs. Woodville, whose thoughts 
appeared to eoineide with his own. . 

Fearing lest the fair travellers might suf- 
rerfrom theirrapid journey, theduke and 
Deloraine left them to their repose, 
and retired to the ehamber of the former, 
where, after the servants had withdrawn, 
the two friends sat down to epjoy the 
luxury of antieipated pleasures, and to 
1alk of Ellen — -her beauty, her aeeom- 
plrshments, and her virtues. 

" I see," eried the duke, " by thequick 
movements of her brilliarit eyes, so like 
your own, and the rapid ehanges of her' 
animated and intelligent features, that she 
possesses the spirit and talents of her 
father; while the oeeasional tenderness 
whieh softens down their fire, the fasci- 
natingsmile that playsround herdimpled 
tnouth, and the bewitehing eloquence of 
her eountenanee, when addressing those 

she 
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$he Ioves, betray that her heart is as sus* 
eeptible as that of her lamented mother." 
s€ I fear," replied Deloraine, €€ that k 
is no longer iai her own possession. / The 
warmth with whieh she pleads for lord 
Edwin, and the deep regret she expresses 
for his having aeted nnworthy her es- 
teem, alarms me for the repose of her 
future years." 

" Jhat he loves her, I am co % nfident/' said 
the duke ; €€ indeed, hoW ean he do 
otherwise ? So prepossessing in -his ap- 
pearanee, so pleasing hrs manners, that 
I heard with real eoneern the aeeount 
of his duplieity, and still hope that he 
; may retrieve, by his penitenee and good 
eonduet, the fair eharaeter he bore." 

€€ Sueh also are m.y hopes," replied 
His friend. " If his heart is untairited by 
the poisonous maxims of Leopold — if he 
has only been led astray by his danger- 
ous eounsels, and is convinced of the 
im^ roper part he has aeted, I shall be the 

. first 
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^Srst to pity and forgive. To-morrow, 
my dear Fitz-Aubin, will try the friend- 
ship and eandour of more than one of 
that family. Their reeeptlon of my EI- 
len will prove their own true nobility." 
The next morning, Mrs. Woodville, 
Ellen, and the duke, got into the ear- 
riage of the latter, and proeeeded to the 
Castle of lord Mortimer. The heart of 
Ellen throbbed with a variety of different 
feelings, as she onee more entered the 
house whieh she had so lately been se- 
doeed from. Trembling with hope, fear, 
and expectation, she leaned on the arm 
of his graee, who, pressing her hand af- 
fectionately, told her to bave good eou- 
rage, sinee the justness of her elaims 
were indisputable. 

The family had not quitted the break- 
Tast-parlour when the servantannounced 
the unexpected visitors. Amazement 
was depieted on more faces ti^gn one. 
The marehioness and Miss Beaumont rose 
i'rom their seats and Ieft the room ; while 

Courtcney 



120 TITE HYPOCRIT«. 

Gourteney and lord Edwin looked at 
eaeh other, in paleand terrified surprise. 
Lady CaroIine in an instant was round 
the neek of her favourite, who tenderly 
returned her earesses, and only quitted 
her to hasten to the extended arms of 
lord Mortimer, who, after embraeing 
her with parental affection, eondueted 
Mrs. WoodviHe and the duke to his pri- 
vate apartments, on their intimating 
that they had something of importanee 
to eommunieate. 

The look whieh Mrs, Woodville east 
on Courteney alarmed him, and he hastily 
withdrew, followed by his repentant pu- 
pii, who, humbled and abashed, searee 
dared to raise his eyes to the beloved 
form of Ellen WoodvilIe ; while the mar- 
quis and young Beaumont were eager to 
testify their pleasure at seeing her onee 
more amongst them. 

Lady Caroline was too mueh interested 
in every thing that eoneerned her friend 
to remain long in ignoranee of what had 

oeeasioned 
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oeeasioned her visit, aeeompanied as she 
was by her mother and the duke of Fitz- 
Aubin. She therefore hurried her as 
soon as she eould to her own ehamber, 
where Ellen immediately discovered who 
she was, to the inexpressible rapture of 
her generous friend. 

" You may laugh as mueh as you 
please, my dear Ellen/' said her lady- 
ship ; " but I believe more than ever 
now in the gipsey's propheey, and sin- 
eerely hope that you will triumph over 
all your enemies. Edwin, on his return 
from his shooting-party, whieh happened 
sooner than weexpected, appeared mueh 
diseoneerted, and has been low spirited 
and melaneholy ever sinee be heard the 
news of your departure ; while Courte- 
ney made up a fine story about his being 
taken suddenly ill on the road, and being 
obliged to stay at the inn, whenee you 
were neeessarily eompelled to proeeed 
without him. My unele and I felt alarm- 
ed on your aeeount ; and I was just 

vol. v. o going 
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going to write to you, my dear girl, 
when you so agreeably surprised us by 
your presenee." 

They now heard the voice of lord 
Mortimer in the gallery, and a moment 
after he entered, followed by the duke 
and Mrs. Woodville. 

" Where is my sweet ehild ? where is 
the daughter of my lost Althea ?" eried 
the earl. 

Ellen flung herself on her knees be* 
fore him. Lord Mortimer iristantly rais- 
ed and pressed her fondly to his bosom. 

" Fly, CarQline, ,, said he, €C and tell 
your mother that Ellen Woodville is the 
dear infant thatl so inhumanly.eonsigned 
to the hands of a stranger : and you a my 
noble friend/ who have so generously es- 
poused the eause of injured innoeenee, 
oh, hasten to the perseeut^d Deloraine ; 
tell him that I aeknowledge his daughter 
as eountess of Brandon ; that I loved her 
first for her own merits, and now love 
her for being the offspring of Althea and 

of 
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of Edmund Deloraine ! Bring him with 
you, I entreat ; and let this dear and 
]ovely girl be the happy means of reeon- 
eiling us to eaeh other." 

The duke willingly hastened to execute 
the wishes of lord Mortimer, while that 
nobleman seemed to think that he eould 
not be Iavish enough of his tenderness 
on Ellen. The dowagermarehionesswas 
not slow in testifying her readiness to 
receive, as a relation, the young fa- 
vourite of her brother; and Ellen eould 
not help feeling a seeret pleasure at the 
eonseiousness that the edueation whieh 
had been bestowed *on her, by the bene- 
volent Mrs. Woodville, had been sueh 
as tp render her not unworthy the exalted 
rank to whieh she was thus suddenly 
raised. 

> 

To the delieate inquiries of lord Mor- 
timer's sister, Mrs, Woodville gave the 
most satisfactory answers. She produeed 
the bank-note whieh Harris had presented 
to her husband, and whieh the earl re- 

o 2 membered 
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membered to have given to his steward 
for that purpose; it was marked with the 
initials of the person from whom he had 
himself received it. The mantle, the 
miniature, and the pieee of the velvet 
eUrtain, were likewise displayed, and 
Mrs. Mason was summoned to identify 
these. 

At sight of objects so well remem- 
bered^ the faithful nurse of the deeeased 
eountess burst into tears. Ellen, with 
her aeeustomed sweetness, ran to her 
relief, and supported her, while the earl 
explained the eause of their being now 
brought forward. Her aATeetion, her 
surprise, her gratitude to God, who had 
thus miraeulously restored the supposed 
dead infant of her beloved mistress, op£r- 
ated forfcibly on the nerves of this fond 
ereature ; she wept and prayed by turns; 
then kissed the hands of Eilen, wirh a 
love, a reverence, bordering on dcvo- 
tion. Ellen, not less affected, returned 
her kindness by the most lively deraon- 

strations 
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strations of regard ; and Mrs. Mason, 
when a little recovered, oATered to swear 
to the authenlieity of the artieles before 

her. 

" It is unneeessary, my worthy Mason," 
said the dowager marehioness ; " we 
have not a single doubt of this dear gJ£}V 
relationship. The upper part of her 
face is so exactlv that of her father, that 
I only wonder my brother never notieed 
what struek me immediatelv. Ketire, 
Mason, and eompose yourself ; this un- 
Iooked-for blessing has oYerpoweied 
you." 

Ellen was seated between the earl and 
his sister, who held eaeh a hand ; Mrs. 
Woodville iiext her Iadyship, smiling 
and weeping, with excess of pleasure, 
at the Aattering reeeption her darling 
had met with ; while lady Caroline had 
plaeed herself on a footstool before El- 
len, and was gazing on her with everv 
demonstration of sisterly aflection. The 

door opened — and Deloraitie, .supported 

g3 by . 
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by the duke, entered. Lady Caroline 
in a moment was ofF her seat ; and be- 
fore her unele had dropped the hand of 
Ellen, she took that of Deloraine, and 
exclaimed, with animating pleasure — 
" Weleome, my dear sir, to the Castlc! 
as the father of our Ellen, vou are 
douhly weleome !" 

Ellen rushed into the arms of Delo* 
raine, anel brealhless with agitatipn, led 
him to the advanring earl. She plaeed 
his hand in that of her fathcr, who trem- 
Med vio!entlv, as lord Mortimer iblded 
lhem both in hrs arms. 

" Dear Deloraine !" fainth r arrieulated 
his lordship, " let the present eoiintess 
of Brandon be tbe pledge of our mutual 
forgiveness. Let the past be buried in 
oblivjon, and all our thoughts be alone 
direeted to the promotion of Ellen's 
happiness." * ... 

Deloraine, grateful for the willingness 

>vith whieh his ehild was thns aeknow- 

» 

ledged by her noble rdations, dashed 

away 
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away the tear of remembered anguish ; 
and, pressing the hand of lord Mortimer 
fo his lips, replied, with tolerable firm- 
ness— - u I aeeept now, my lord, yourprof- 
fered kindness withgratitudeand aATeetion 
Henceforward, I shall only remember 
your generous and noble readiness to do 
justice to my daughter, who, I Aatter 
myself, is eapable of adding to th^ lustre 
of the family of whieh she is now beeoroe 
a member.'* 

He turned to the aunt of his lost Al- 
thea; their eyes met. Both were in- 
stantly tilled with tears ; both reeolleet- 
ed the angelie ereature who was living 
when last they saw eaeh other. 

u Sister/' said the earl, €t will you 
have the goodness to take under your 
eare the duke of 'Fftz-Aubin ? Conduct 
him to the rest of the family, who I will 
also thank you to acquaint with the 
blissful discovery that is made ; while I 
and Mr. Deloraine converse on the sub- 
ject nearest our hearts. Caroline, my 
' K e 4 dear 
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dear girl, give orders for roonui to be 
immediately got ready for our ever-wet- 
eome friends. To your friendly eare, 
and that of Ellen, I eonsign Mrs. Wood- 
ville, to whom I with pride aeknowledge 
myself as being indebted for the trea- 
sqred happiness I now possess, sinee to 
her we are eternally bound by every tie 
of gratitude and love for the justice she 
has done to her adopted ehild." 

" Oh, my lord !" replied Mrs, Wooi- 
ville, " I am amply rewarded for all my 
solieit'ude, by the endearing disposmonr, 

fhe talents ssd v:rtucs cf our be!oved 

Ellen'." 

Ellen pressed her lips to those of her 
maternal friend in gratehil tenderness; 
and easting a look of unspeakable fond- 
ness on her father and grandfather, she 
eondueted Mrs. Woodville to the draw- 
ing room, folIowed by lady, Garoline, her 
mother, and the duke. 

No sooner was the news of Ellen's 
birth made known, than the whole Castle 

resounded 
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resounded with aeelamations of honest 
joy. AU the domesties, to whom she 
had endeared herself by the sweetness 
and aATability of her manners, were eager 
to esepress their sineere pleasure at the 
discovery of her rank ; while the marquis, 
forgetful of the jealousy of? his wife, 
elaimed the priviledge of a eousin, and* 
embraeed her most aiTeetionately. . 

Adolphus Beaumont followed his ex- 
ample, and eongratulated her with evi- 
dent satisfaction on her good fortune ; 
while lady Beaumont and Clarissa vainly 
tried tostiHe theirreal sentiments, and to- 
force their features to assume a eorres- 
ponding expression to therr words. In< 
their hearts they, howerer,. hated the 
newly-discovered eountess ; imd resol ved, . 
in the courseof a few days, to take their 
kave of her and the. Castle. 

The marehioness, ashamed of her past; 
eondueti yet too^ proud to confess it,- 
eoldly wished her joy, and Ellen as eoldly 

e.5. received 
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received it; but the indifferenceof the« 
marehioness was atoned for by the re- 
doubled kindness of* the marquis, who 
seemedtodelight in ealling her hislove!y 
eousin, and eontributingall in his power 
towards making ber fbrget the illiberality 
*tf<herformer friend. 
.'.. During the private conference of the 
earl and Deloraine, the lattei» laidopen 
the reabeharaeter of his base' and* eow- 
ardly enemy ; the treaehery and eomplr* 
eated perfidy of Courteney towards his 
amiable wife and innoeent ehildren, with 
the forged lettersent to Ellen; his*know* 
ledge of her birth, and his- consequent 
batred ; these wereeaekseparatety dwelt 
qpon by the man whe had v suATered so 
sevefrely by his duplieity ; and lord Mor- 
trmer heard>,_ with horror and akrm, that 
the tutor of his nephews, the frien& and 
Confidant of himself, the devout and- 
pious Leopold Courteney, was a'design- 
kig, detestable hypoerite— the very re- 

vqr,sc 
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verse of what he had for so many 
years appeared to him and to all his eon- 
nexions. 

€t Graeious Heaven V 9 exclaimed the 
earl ; " I look baek with remorse and 
vain regret upon the implieit faith I put 
in the virtue and sanetity of this wreteh — 
this abandoned proHigate. Another time> 
my dear Deloraine, I will eommunieate 
to you the share he had in, and the irn 
Auenee he possessed over, my aetions. 
The present blissful hours must .not be 
elouded by painTul reeolleetions. He 
imposed on me grossly ; and 1 only hope 
that I may never see his face again. I 
have been a eomplete dupe to his artful 
insinuations ; and Can only eonsole my- 
self that our Ellen has fortunate!y es- 
eaped from his wieked plot, whatever it 
might be." 

At the dinber-tabtei Ibrd Edwin,. with 
downeast eyefr and changeful features, 
took hisseat ; his unele informed hini of 
EUen's near relationship > and he was 

g & - *.hu^ 
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thus eompelled to address her whom he 
felt he had oATended past the hope 
of forgiveness. The vacant plaee of 
Courteney was notieed by the marehi- 
oness, who,- inquiring after him, was 
told by the footman, that ]yfr. Courte- 
nev had rode over to sir William Lis- 
burne's. 

" When he returns," sard the earf, 
with manifest displeasure, €€ tet the letter 
whieb I have left on my table be given 
hinrimmediately^andorderaehaisetobein 
readinessby six o'eioek to-morrow mom- 
ing. It is neeessary that Mr. Courteney 
should leave my house before I quit my 
ehamber." 

AH looked amazed, yet none dared 
inquire into the reason of this sudden 
journey. When the servants had with- 
drawn, lord Mortimer said — "^lt is but 
right, my dear friends, that I should ae- 
eount for the strange order I have just 
given, to expel for everfrom my house a 
man, wbo, for sa many years, has art- 

fully 
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fully contrived to gain our united esteem 
and good opinion ; but whb, I trust, will 
never dare to intrude himself again on 
niy notiee." 

The surprise of those unacquainted 
with Courteney's hypoerisy wasnowin- 
ereased ; but that surpriKe ehanged ta 
horror and disgust, as the earl briefly 
reeapitulated the prineipal proofs. of 
Leopold's duplieity and viNany. They 
eould hardly believe it possible that so 
basea eharaeter existed ; while that parrt*f 
the eompany who had been raore or less 
the easy dupes of his treaeherous insinu- 
ations, shewed, by the changeful expres- 
sion of their eountenamses, their sharae 
and vexation. 

ik His malevolent designs against my 
sweet Ellen," eontinued the earl, " re- 
main still to be expkuned. I ean easily 
eomprehend hk haired towards her, sinee 
he was the confidant of Mrs. Woodville, 
who, in shewing him the miniature in her 
possession, gave him the most eoimneing 

proof 
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proof of her birth ; but what hi» n*otive 
was for forging the letter whieh oeea- 
sioned her 96 snddenty to leave our pro- 
teetion, must shortly be aeeounted fon 
I will not see him ; bnt, now I think of 
it, Edwin, fetch me the letter whieh I 
left on my table ; I ca*i stHl make the 
neeessary insertion/ 

"Oh, rio^ my dear sir," hastiTy re* 
plied EHen ; " do not demand any ex- 
planation of a man' whose veracity is not 
tfl be relied on. Leave him to the stings 
©f hrs own private reflections, whieh 
must, sooner or later, embitter every 
moment of 'his cxistence. His dismtesal 
from this family, and the open exposure 
ofhis long eoneealed duplieity, may 
awaken in his bosom sentiments of re- 
morse ; and his poor wife at least may 
derivesomebenefit from hisrepentanee." 

" Do not deeeive yourse!f, my dear 
Ellen," said the duke, (€ with any sueh 
Iiope. The forced penttenee of a marr 
who eould abandon his wife and ehildrera 

ta 
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ta nlh the horrors of want and misery — 
tvho eould betray the generous friend 
that had atall times readily aiTbrded him 
assistanee under his ertibarrassments — and 
whose soul was eapable of forming a 
wish- inimieal to your repose and eom- 
fort, or of uttering falsehoods to injure 
the unsullied purhy of your intentions, is 
not to be trusted to, or believed. Had it 
not been for the noble etibrts of Delo- 
raine, the object of his envy. and his 
maliee, his deserving wife and family 
must have faUen victims to his desertion 
of them— must have starved to death, 
while he was enjoying every luxury that 
this house aATords." 

" Dreadful, ihdeed \" was the general 
exclamation ; while eaeh face evinced 
the ehill shudder of horror. 

" Wretehed man f M eried lord Morti- 
Tner, " what pains it must h\we eost hini 
to beeome so successful a hypoerite l 
Villain as he has proved him^If to those 
most dear to me, L will not utterly aban- 

dmi 
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don him to his proper punishment. In 
eonsideration of his having been more 
j.ust to my nephews than to the rest of 
mankind, I will make him a present of 
five hundred pounds, whieh will enable 
him to purehase a small annuity for the 
remainder of his miserable life ; and this- 
is even more than he has any right to cx- 
peet, eonsidering the unpardonable and' 
unprovoked treaehery of his eonduet to 
my family and frieirds." 

" Thank God !" replied the dowager 
marehioness, " that my sons have eseap- 
ed the fatal influence of his rieious prin- 
eiples and depraved inelinations. Poor 
Susan Ilomely ! I now begin to suspeet 
who was thy eruel sedueer. Oh, my 
dear brother ! ean I ever be sufficiently 
grateful to Heaven that my beloved- 
ehildren remain uninjured by the bane- 
fulsociety, advice, and maxims, of this 
eonsummate hypoerite!" 

The eheek of lord Edwin turned pale, . 
then red; he ventured to east a look 
towards Ellen. The sweetest expression^ 
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of pity and regret beamed in her eyes. 
Hastily easting his own on the ground, 
he felt his inferiority; and the painfui 
conviction of having lost a heart onee 
his— a heart full of tendertiess and love 
for himself, gave to his handsome features 
the ashy hue of death. 

A deep sigh from Ellen eaught the ear 
of the marquis. 

" My lovely eousin/' said he, kissing 
her hand gaily, " has no eause to sigh ; 
look round you, Ellen; are you not 
with those who have ever been ready to 
do justice t<* your merits? lf there be 
one among this friendly eirele whose 
mind has been led astray by the seeming 
godliness, sineerity, and goodness of 
Courteney, and who has put too mueh 
faith in his private exhortatioqs, the dis- 
covery of his infamy must convince that 
one of his own eredulity and misplaeed 
eonlidenee." 

" It might be the sigh of pleasure/* 
said lady Garoline, willing to relieve her 

Triend, 
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friend, who well understood the meart- 
ing of the noble marquis. " What else 
eould eall forth a sigh frora the bosora of 
one so young, so lovely, and now so 
wealthy? Why, Ellen, my sweet girl, 
you are ohe of the riehest heiresses, and a 
eountess ! , Positively, above me in the 
world, who am only a lady by eourtesy ! 
See the smile of pride and exultatiott 
whieh animates the features of your fa- 
ther, my unele, nay, even the duke of 
Fitz-Aubin ; while / must sit down eon- 
tentedly, and give preeedenee to.ja little 
rustie, whom I Ioved well enough while 
I thought her a parson's sister, but whom 
I shall envy and detest, "now that she is« 
plaeed above me." 

Ellen eould not refrain from kissing 
the g]owing eheek of her affectionate 
and steady friend, who read in the ap- 
proving eyes of Deloraine and the duke, 
their admiration and knowledge of her' 
friendly eonduet towards their idol, 

The marehioness now felt assured ef 

the 
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the injustice she had done her former 
favourite, and anxious!y watehed the 
opportunity of aeknowledgingher error. 
Ellen generously requested her not to 
dwell on a subjcct whieh must be dis- 
agreeable to her — " sinee I am eertain," 
said she, " that nothing but the eruel 
misrepresentations of sueh an apparentfy 
devout man as Mr. Cburteney, eould 
have tempted you to listen to any thing 
injurioiis a to. my honour or our former 
friendship.. ,, 

The marehioness shewed so mueh real 
eontrition for her past behaviour, that 
Ellen most readily excused it ; and 
thus, rn spite of Leopold's maliee, the 
two friends were re-united more firmly 
than before, to the great joy of lady Ca- 
roline and the mnrquis. 

Miss Beaumont, however she might be 
convitfced- of Courteney's perfidy, yet 
eould not «o easily forget that the 
eharms ond superior attraetions of Ellen 
bad robbed her of her lover. Uhder 

prctct;cc 
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pretenee of having received letters from 
her grandfather, the duke of ****** 
she, with her mother, quitted the Castle, 
a few days after the return of her rival, 
to the no smalt satisfaction of lady Garo- 
line and Ellen, eaeh b'eing convinced 
that they had widely mistaken the real 
eharaeter of Clarissa, sinee the diselosure 
of Leopold's villany had not produeed 
those proper sentiments of eoneern and 
sorrow whieh a noble mind is ever ready 
to evince, when it has unintentionally 
eommitted an aet of injustkr. 

Adolphus Beaumont, however, remain- 
ed at the Gastle, the aeknowledged lover 
and intended husband of lady Caroline. 
For!unateIy for his peaee, he was per- 
fectly ignorant of the mean share his 
sister had T iaken in the intended disgraee 
of Ellen^ aliigenerously hoped that the 
eoolness whieh evidently subsisted be- 
tween lord Edwin and her would speedily 
be done away, and that a return to their 
former affectionate habits would finally 

terminate 
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ierminate in their union ; sinee, not- 
withstanding the reluetanee his lordship 
had shewn to aeknowledge his real senti- 
ments for Ellen, he (irmly befieved that 
his affections were hers — and hers only. 
Equally liberal-minded as lady CaroIine, 
he rejoiced that the newly-discovered 
rank of Ellen plaeed her upon an equalily 
with herlover; and by that means re- 
moved every obstaele whieh had onee 
existedj to erush the hopes of lord Ed- 
win's obtaining the eonsent of his unele. 

Instead of the smile of happines whieh 
he therefore expected to see illumine 
the eountenanee of his friend, it was 
with no small surprise and eoneern that 
Beaumont beheld the fixed melaneholy 
and diseoneerted air of lord Edwin. He 
notieed it to lady CaroIine; and besought 
her to speak to her brother on the sub- 
ject. Her ladyship smiled on him af- 
fectionately. 

" The quarrels of lovers, my dear 
Adolphus/' said she, " bear a stfong 

affinity 
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affinity to those of husband and wife ; in 

whieh ease, the interference of a third 

person seldom, if ever, produees any 

good. I will, however, try my induenee 

over Edwin, who, I fear, has suflfered 

himself. to be governed by his wieked 

preeeptor, against the pleadings of his 

own reason and better feelings. I also 

suspeet that the delieaey of Ellen leads 

her to eoneeal from me a seeond offence 

of Edwin's; sinee her anxiety not to 

have Courteney's reeent eonduet inves- 

ligated leads me to suppose that my 

unhappy brother was his aeeompliee in 

her removal. If so, I have no hope that 

tny dear friend will ever be brought to 

entertain for him those sentiments of 

confidence and regard she onee did^ and 

without whieh the married state must be 

most wretehed." 

•' True, dearest Caroline ; but let us 
bope that Edwin has not sinned beyond 
forgiveness. I have long known the un- 
limited power his tutor had over him ; 

and 
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and surely he is to be pitied, for having 
been plaeed tinderthe direetion of a man 
ofsuch infamousprinciples, who has cvh 
dently made his pupil's very virtuessub- J 
servient to his own private resentments." 
Lady CaroIine, who tenderly loved her 
brother, watehed anxiously for an op- 
portunity to speak to him, uppn the 
ehange in his looks and manners; and 
followed him, thereforCi one morning, 
as he quitted the breakfast parlour. Tak- 
ing his arm, she requested him to ae- . 
eompany her in a walk to the village, to 
whieh he readily eonsented, on her assur- 
ing him that she should be alone. Lord 
Edwin was not proof against the affec- 
-tionate solieitude of his sister. He seru- 
pled not to avow the extent of hisguilt; 
and lady Caroline heard with the deepest 
regret the dishonourable treatment of 
Ellen at the farm in the forest. 

" I feel," said he, " that I have, by fol- 
lowing the base eounsels of eourteney, 
lost all elaim to theheart of Ellen. Hadl 

loved 
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loved her less passionately, I should not, 
1 strange as it may appear, have hazarded 
so mueh to make her mine, by the most 
solemn engagements. Contraiy to the 
advice of my preeeptor, I sought only to 
gain her as my wife ; while he supposed 
that her person was to be obtained on 
less honourable terms. Oh, Caroline! 
howeruelly havel been deceived in that 
perfidious man ! Yet I deserve to be 
the victim of his duplieity, sinee I was 
inore than half a convert to his opinions. 
The loss of sueh a woman as Ellen would 
be severe at any time ; but t%y lose her 
by my own rashness, to forfeit the es- 
teem, the affection, she onee entertain- 
ed for me, is distraeting. No penitenee, 
no self-inflicted penanee, ean atone for 
the erime I have eommitted ; and yet, 
had she really loved me, I think she 
would excuse a fault whieh proeeeded 
from the excess of my passion for her- 
self. Had it been possible for Ellen to 
have transgressed, to have wounded my 

confiding 
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Wntiding affection, with what rapture 
should I pronounee her pardon, and re- 
store her to-the first plaee in my heart V* 

" Ah, my dear Edwin ! but our sweet 
eousin had formed so high an opinion o( 
your eharaeter, had conceived you to be 
so superior to theeommon weaknesses of 
'human nature, that her disappointment 
is not a light one, at finding you fall 
short of what first excited her regard. I 
also have met with mf share of raortM- 
«eation ; for I had always regretted that 
there should exist any impediment to 
your union wkh my friend; and now 
ihat impediment is removed, to know 
that your own folly has ereated another, 
still more formidable than the first, gives 
me great uneasiness ; yet, my dear Ed- 
win, donot whoily despair; endeavour 
4o regain her esteem by your future- 
aetions, and I will try all my iniluenee, 
.at the most favourable moments, to 
*often her heart and mind towards you." 

Lord Edwin sigl^l bitterly— « Thank 

VOL. V. K y^U % 
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you, dearest Garoline, for your kind ih* 
tentions ; but I fear they will be Truit- 
less. Ellen will never forget, though 
she may forgive, the last proof of my 
rashness. Unable to endure her indif- 
ference, or support with Hrmness the 
alteration in her manners, I shall leave, 
in a few days, the Castle, and aeeept of 
sir Wiiliam Lisburne's invitation to ae- 
eompany his family to Bath. My absenee 
will be most aeeeptable to the eountess, 
who will then be relieved from the sight 
of one, who, whatever she may think, 
will never be able to banish from his re- 
membranee the object of his first affec- 
tions." 

Lady Caroline did not disapprove of 
this purposed journey of her brother: 
she had little hopes of EUen ever beeom- 
ing his wife, now that he had a seeond 
time proved the weakness 01 his nature; 
and she therefore rather rejoiced than 
otherwise at his intended yisit to Bath, 
sinee the family of sir WiHiam were all 

atniable, 
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amiable, and in many respeets well eal-» 
tHilated to be of essential service to lord 
Edwin in his present unhappy state of 
mind. His attaehment to Ellen had not 
eseaped their notiee ; and ifs unfortunate 
tennination would not only excite>their 
friendly sympathy, but ereate the very 
natural desire of entertaining as mqch as 
possible the imprudent, but no| eriminai 
pupil, of the proAigate and hypoeritieal 
Courteney. 



CHAP. V, 

Ellkn's legitima'te right to the title. and 
estates of her mother being elearly made 
out, she was openly aeknowledged as 
eountess of Brandon, and received the 
eongratulations of the neighbouring fa- 
milies, who sineerely partieipated in the 
general happiness whieh this unlooked- 

a 2 / for 
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for event oeeasioned. Amongst the more 
humble elass of individuals, Ellen was 
equally be1oved and respeeted. The 
honest inhabitants of Homely Farm, and 
Deloraine's faithful Jem, searee knew 
how to restrain the overflowings of their 
hearts; while Mrs. Mason and Naomi 
hardly thought or spoke of any one else. 
The aSeetion of the former was now in- 
ereased to. adoration; she seemed only 
to live, to breathe, in the presenee of 
the young eountess ; while the grateful 
kindness of Ellen frequently brought the 
tear of mingled pain and pleasure into 
her eyes — pleasure at beholding the ehild 
whom she had lamented as dead, pain at 
the reeolleetion of her mother's untimely 
tate. 

Mrs # Woodville now prepared to re- 
turn to the Parsonage, after an absenee 
of three weeks, during whieh time she 
had met with the most Aattering atten- 
tion from every one related to lord Mor- 
timer, and from Deloraine in partieular, 

wh^se 
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whose gratitude knew no bounds. No- 
vember was fast approaehing ; and Ellen 
had promised to be present at Fanny's 
nuptials, whieh were to take plaee early 
in that month. 

" Let us make a party, and surprise 
sir Godfrey/' said the marquis ; " sinee 
our dear eousin wishes to return to the 
Parsonage. Dora will be so delighted ; 
and we eannot spend our time, I think, 
Jemima, more pleasantly." 

To this the marehioness willingty 
agreed ; and lord Mortimer, who would 
not eonsent to be separated from his 
grandehild, made them all happy by 
yolunteering to aeeompany them. His 
sister and the earl of St. Laurenee were 
engaged to be in town by a eertain time; 
but lady Caroline and Adolphus Beau- 
mont were to remain until the earl, with 
the young eountess and her friends, went 
to London. The dowager marehione» 
was therefore requested to proeure for 
them a house, and every thing requisite 

h3 for 
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for their reeeption, by the latter end of 
Deeember. 

It was now that lord Edwin made known 

9 

his determination of going to Bath, to 
the no small surprise of his unole, who 
had beheld with extreme eoneern the 
ehange in the lively and fascinating man» 
ners of his nephew, sipee his return 
from his shooting expedition. He there- 
fore began to suspeet that Iord Edwin had 
formed an attaehment for the seeond 
daughter of sir William Lisburne,and fook 
an opportunity of questioning him on the 
subject; at the $ame time assuring him, 
that the event whieh had taken plaee m 
the family, by whieh he had discovered 
his beloved grandehild, should not ma*- 
terially injure the fortune whieh he had 
destined for him. 

" Belijeve me," said the earl, x< when 
I tell you, Edwin, that my Iove for yott 
remains the same as before this blissful 
addition to my h£ppiness. I wil) take 
eare that y our prospeets in Iife shall bfe 

* equally 
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equal)y good; sinee the aeeumulated 
property of your eousin will, by the 
time she is of age, be so immense, that 
she will not require any addition to it 
from mine. I onee imagined that the 
beauty of Ellen,which was, indeed, highly 
dangerous for so young a man to have 
constantlv before him, had ealled into 
aetion the tenderness of your natural dis- 
position, and given birth to hopes and 
wishes to whieh, the?i, I should eertainly 
have been averse; but now I know of no 
eireumstanee that would aftbrd me sueh 
delight as seeing you, my dear Edwin, 
the husband of Ellen." 

The confusion of lord Edwin was but 
too visible ; he trembled so violentIy, 
that his unele, in the most affectionate 
manner, besought him to eompose him- 
self, and to confide to him the reason of 
his present agitation. Thus eneouraged, 
the unhappy youth, with tears of peni- 
tenee and grief for his past miseonduet, 
made a full confession to lord Mortimer 
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of the vilIanous projects and advice o^ 
Gourteney, and the fatal consequence o£ 
his weak and blind obedienee. 

Lord Mortimer, stung to the soul by 
this painful proof of the too-yielding 
nature of his nephew, nevertheless en- 
deavoured (o eonsolehim, and promised 
to eonsult with Deloraine upon the best 
nieans of sounding the real inelinations- 
of the eountess, before he made his 
final arrangageraents fpr the journey to- 
Bath. 

" Alas f my dear unele I" said lord Ed- 
win, with an air of deep dejection, " I* 
am destitute of every hope. What first 
gained me the tenderness of Ellen was 
my strong resemblanee to her favourite 
brother. Her imagination gave to my 
roind all the Armness and solidity of 
Theodore ; and she loved me in propor- 
tion as she believed me to be lite him. 
My own mistaken confidence in the sup~ 
posed wisdom of my hypoeritieal tutor* 
my fatal weakness in following his trea.- 

eherous* 
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eherous advice, has too fully convinced 
her of my feelings, and lost me the ines- 
timable treasure of her affection !" 

" Well, well," exclaimed the earl, "I 
will try what is to be done for youv 
That you have aeted imprudently, I ae- 
knowledge ; but the sorrow and eontri- 
tion you manifest for your fault m some 
oieasure atones for it." 

Lord Edwin sighed hopelessly and 
withdrew; while his unele sought the 
father of the eountess, and soon ipade 
known to him the eonfession of his de^ 
sponding nephew. Deloraine sineerely 
pitied the young lord. His manners, hi* 
appearance> his- general habits, were^ 
sueh a* gave the fairest promise of a good 
heart, and a good dispositiorr; and the 
mateh was in every respeet a deshrable 
one. Yet the eonduet of Eilen,. sinee- 
her returh to the C'astfe, had not givet» 
any indieations of thlt tenderness whieh 
the warmth of her excusesfor his errors. 
had given bim leave to suppose she felt 

b& W'Iwill* 
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— " I will, hdwever/ 9 said he, €t go in 
seareh of my dear girl ; sinee it will be 
but eharitable to end, at onee, the pain- 
ful suspense of your nephew/' * 

Ellen was alone in the sitting-room of 
the iate eountess, when her father's eir- 
tranee made her raise her eyes from 3 
letter, whieh she was perusing with evi* 
dent satisfaction and deKght. 
r €C What have yoa there, my dearest 
ehild?" said he. "Is it a letter from 
the duke of Fitz-Aubin, or from the Par- 
sonage? By the animation of your 
eountenanee, I perceive : t eomes from a 
be!oved friend." i. ». 

His graee had.been unwil]ingly com~ 
pelled to leave the Gastle, after a fort- 
night's stay ; and as he had begtin ft 
eorrespondenee with Ellep, Deloraiiie 
thougbt it mrgbt be from him« 

"No, dearest father/' said the c<Hm~ 
tess, rising and Kissitig his eheek with 
fondness; "thi$ isneither froro our highly- 
Talued duke, nor from the dfcar inmai& 

3 ' , x -; ■ ©f 
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of the Parsonage ; but. from one who I 
]oi)g to present to you, and who, I now 
tiatter myself, I shall see in the eourse of 
a few weeks. It is from Theodore ! that 
beloved brother, whose pieture you have 
seen and admired. Oh, my father! I 
have but one wish ungratiBed ; and if I 
am disappointed in that, I shall feel most 
aeutely the inability of riehes to proeure 
happiness." 

Deloraine pressed her to hisbosom with 
unutterable tenderness. Hiseyes glaneed 
round the apartment, whieh he had never 
had eourage to enter until that mOrning» 
The window by whieh he had first gained 
aeeess to it — the seat, saeredly dear, as 
Jiaving received the angelie form of hia 
sainted„\ytfe., brought her most forcibly 
to his reeolleetion ; the tears rushed into 
his eyes: again he kissed the blooming 
face of Ellen ; and try ing to eoneeal from 
her his emotion, said — " What wish, my be* 
}oVeddaughter,isit that you have ungrati- 
fied? Speak,*doredpledgeofmyAlthea'& 

b8 matehles* 



156 THE HYPOCRI?E.. 

matehless love ;.fearnot to trust rtie seeret 
of your beart to him who was so fondly>. 
so dotingly loved by thy mother !" 

Cf Ob, my fatherf* replied the lovely 
eountess» " l have nol.a thought that L 
would hide from you, I wish, if pos- 
BtWe, to make some amends to my dear 
maternal friend for Her care>"and the eir- 
penee bestowed. on my edueation. I 
eould not do this more eATeetualty. that^ 
by persuading her youngest son to q*it 
a professlon he dislikes, and enable hiru 
to reside with,his mother,. whpse life-da- 
pends en* his* w 

'.'Anddoyou think^Ellenithatyouh^ye- 
snfficieht influenceover thisyoung.manto* 
ma(ke him quit the noble service of hise 
eountry, and live a life of ease an^ idle- 
ness at home wiih his mother ?" 

^Yes, dear father; I have the vanity, 

. to believe that Theodore loves me deareit 

than he does Fanny or James. From in 7 

fancy we always preferred eaeh other. li* 

•ur ehildkh sports,. Theodore was alwaya 
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my eompanion ; and as we grew older, 
our attaehment inereased. • He was my 
brother — ray friend, and the object 
dearest to my soul. His praise, and the 
desire to prove worthy of it, has been 
my chief ineitement to excel in ewy 
aeeomplishment ; and now, my dear fa- 
ther, that I am thus suddenly raised to 
wealth and power, ean I make a better 
nse of both, than by plaeing my dear 
brother in a situation of independenee, 
whieh will enable him to be the support 
pf his mother's deelining years ?" 

" My Ellen," said Deloraine, as he 
parted the bright yellow ringlets wbieb 
overshadowed her fair forehead, and hid 
Ihe azure of her heavenly eyes, " I will 
think how your wish ean be aeeomplished, 
without hurting the delieaey of your 
early friend, er wounding the proper 
pride of her soa. Remember, my sweet 
girl, that although you may eontinue to 
feel for that amiable family thesame teo- 
denjesaas when yousupposed yourself a 



* ^ 
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part of it, yet Theodore is now apprised 
of your real -birth ; you are no longer 
his sister ; and though hisheart may ever 
be ready to own you as sueh, he. will 
niot, if he is all that you have represented 
hH#to be, aeeept of the independenee 
your generosity and affeetioq proposes 
$or him. A sister's gift, and one from 
the eouritess of Brandon, would be re- 
ceived with yery difiTerent feelings. I 
mean not ta east a damp over your 
spirits, my Ellen ; on the eontrary, your 
grandfather, as well as myself, has m 
pontemplation the interests and welfare 
of the Woodville family 4 and your. fa-: 
Tourite shall not be forgotten» But I 
sought you, my beloved Ellen, in behalf 
of a sineere penitent — nay,start tiot, my 
ehild ! . The name of lord Edwir> did not 
always oeeasion the same agitation. He 
has aeknowledged to his unele the extent 
6f his erime, and his hopelessness of 
your pardon ; yet, Ellen, your fathet 
ean pity and syippathize in his- dktoraKi 
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Is the heart of my ehild less sensible to 
his sineere eontrition, or are these tears 
•whieh fall fast on my hand the sweet to- 
kens of his forgiveness ?" 

" I free)y pardon lord Edwin," replied 
Ellen, " the insult he offered to fcc, 
when he supposed me his inferior, and 
when my unproteeted situation gave him 
the power of confining me against my 
will. What more, my father, ean he e*- 
peet*?— what more bas he a rigbt to de- 
inand ?" 

".Excess of Iove was the sole eause of 
his oATenee/' said Deloraine. " Under 
the influence of that vile and eorrupt 
hypberite, great tnerit, 1 think, is due 
to lord Edwin, for adbering to bis ho- 
mourable intentions of making you his 
wife. Perhaps, Ellen, be deceived him- 
self into a behef that you were not 
averse to his attaebment ; if so, is mose 
A tl\an ever.an object of pity/* 

" I confes, my dear father, that his 
-lordship's ,,rescmhlance . to . my Arother 
i ' ..; Theodwt*. 
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Theodore first endeared him to my heart. 
I vainly conceived his mind and prinei- 
ples to be equaily noble. Under this 
unhappy error I remained, until my af- 
fections insensibly beeame his. Convin- 
eed of my mistake, by his ready obe* 
dienee to the eounsels of his preeeptor, 
and by being myself an unwiiling Jis- 
tener to his eowardly disavowal of his 
yeal sentiments, though he was pressed 
by Mr. Beaumont and the marquis to 
aeknowledge them, I discovered that I 
had been worshipping an imaginary idol; 
and my regret, my anguish, was indeed 
severe; On my recovering from the 
shoek I had sustained, I found that my 
feelings had undergone a ehange. 1 
pitied lord Edwin ; I felt interested in 
his welfare and happiness; but I no 
longer loved hrm. Dearest father ! do- 
notyou beeorae his advocate; sinee, if I 
yield to your persuasive etoquenee^ I 
shall be miserable for life.'* 

" Heayen in its merey forbid,** eM- 
* elaimed 
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elaimed Deloraine, " that sueh should 
be tby fate, my Ellen ! No, dearest 
ehild ; this is the last time that I shalt 
ever mention the subject. Lord Edwin, 
eonseious of his fault when too late, in- 
tends going with sir William Lisburne to 
Bath, and thus you will be freed from 
the presenee of a man, who, after all, is- 
more to be pitied than eondemned. Diy 
your tears, my Ellen ; thy happiness i* 
all I have to study. If it depends on me, 
you shall not have oiit wtsh ungratl/Ud." 

He now embraeed her aSeetionately, 
then hastened 10 make known to her 
grandfather the result of his eooYenatios» 

Ellen, thus )eft aioae to ber ov9 re-* 
Aeetions, wiped awar tbe tear irldc& trjfl 
trembled in her eve for tbe *e&tt£>/'.ei 
distress of lord Edwin — ** Ai \ m tt*t 4be, 
" had he beea *s reaiitv tkit v»\.VB*ry&\ 
of him who wrote tbb> letter, « ****\*gt 
not have beea neees&ry ivr tu* -k* ^iut 
his eompaey, <*r for fab tv ^Mirt ir.ne 
Raised to ax> eeguality witt .umug::". --. x 
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Castle would have been the seene of our 
happiness, of our mutual bliss, and not, 
as now, the grave of our affections. Oh, 
Edwin ! how tenderly I onee loved thee, 
Heaven and my own heart ean witness ! 
With what pleasure should I have fulfilled 
the ' wishes of my father and the earl ! 
and, in beeoming thy wife, have deem- 
ed myself nost , fortunate. But now, 
how ehanged myinelinations! No longer 
my heart Auttersat the well-known sound 
of thy footsteps— no longer palpitates as 
thy gracefuhform meets my half-averted 
eye ; the tones of thy melodious voic^> 
have eeased to eharm; and all the heaven 
of rapture I onee felt, is turned to.mi» 
sery ; even my dear father has ehilled 
the ardour of my hopes, has raised an 
obstaele to the only eireumstanee whieh 
afforded me any remuneration for the 
disappointment I have met with Should 
Theodore's tenderness abate by the dis- 
covery of my superior rank, how shall I 
lament that I did not for ever remain in 

ignoranee 
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ignoranee of that event, sinee any dimi- 
nution of his regard would be terrible 
indeed!" 

The eertainty of Ellen's sentiments 
beingnow unchangeable,wasmadeknown 
to lord Edwin, with great delieaey, by his 
unele; and this unhappy and unfortunate 
ybung nobleman heard his irrevocable 
destiny with every demonstratidn of sub- 
raission. 

m 

" I am unworthy to possess the heart 
of Ellen/' said lord Edwin, " and I yield 
to the justice of her punishment. Yet 
tell her, my dear unele, although separ- 
ated for ever from her love, I will en- 
deavour to regain her esteem, herfriend- 
ship. My future aetions shall convince 
her that the too-yielding pupil ^f 
Courteney is free from the vices of his 
preeeptor. The loss of all I held most 
dear has been the-priee of my sad ex- 
perienee ; and thelesson I have now re^ 
ceived from the eountess of Brandon >? 
shall not be given in vain. When next 

i . . we 



,1 



164 THE HYPOORITE. 

we meet, I hope to be entitled to some- 
thing more thanher pity." 

Lady Caroline's ever-lively eounte- 
nanee eould not help evincing her sorrow 
at the neeessity of her brother's absenee; 
yet she so highly respeeted the refine- 
ment of Ellen's feelings, that she did her 
utmost to eoneeal her seeret vexation; 
and only confessed to Adolphus the eha- 
grin she felt at the tirmness of her fa- 
yourite. 

Ellen, from the window of Mrs. Wood» 
ville's dressing-room, saw lord Edwin 
depart. The melaneholy dejection whieh 
elouded his handsome features affected 
her sensibly ; and she eould not refrain 
from shedding tears of regret, whieb 
were not unnotieed by her adopted mo- 
ther. 

My Ellen/' said this amiable woman, 

you know* not how keenly I feel for 
that misguided young man. I would not 
for the world influence your aetions, 
yet I eannot help lamenting that in 

ihit 



tt 
€t 



.3 



THE HYPOORITE. 165 

fhis instanee you have earried your 
expectations of humap yirtues too far." 

" Oh, say not so, my dear mother/' 
replied Ellen, throwing her arms round 
her neek. " Is not Theodore a living 
proof of every good quality ? I know . 
that every individual here seeretly blames 
my eonduet towards lord Edwin ; but I 
am guided solely by the conviction that, 
unless I ean meet with a man whose 
temper,mind,and prineiples, are the same 
as Theodore's, I must never marry." 

Mrs. Woodville seemed lost in thought. 

* € Do you blame me, my dearest rao- 
ther?" 

4< I eannot exp!ain to you, Ellen, what 
then passed in my mind ; but I am sen- 
sible that no man ean love you more 
truly, more passionately, than the unfor- 
tunate lord Edwin." 

The family now prepared to pay their 
unexpected visit to sir Godfrey ; and El- 
Jen onee more halted at the inn where 
Cteurteney had feigned tp be taken ill. 

■rfe. . The 
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The reeolleetion of his deeeption, and 
the still unkhown motives of his reeent 
eonduet, elouded her brow with momen- 
tary thonghtfulness. She looked at her 
father ; she read in his fine eyes his pride 
and pleasure, as he gazed admiringly on 
his ehild ; and she felt that if she had lost 
a lover, she had gained a parent, worthy 
of all her fondness and duty. 

The arrival of lord Mortiaier and the 
rest of the party was indeed a most 
agreeable surprise to sir Godfrey and 
tiis daughter, who received thent with 
the most lively marks of pleasure. 
Although it interfered with the intended 
plan of the worthy baronet, yet he ne- 
vertheless tenderly embraeed the marebio* 
ness, and bade Dora give the neeessary 
wders to the housekeeper for aeeom- 
modating their noble guests. 

" Mr. Deloraine," said Mrs. Woodville, 
HC will bonour nie by aeeepting of a bed 
at the Parsonage, and eonsidering it his 
home '; and I am mueh mistaken if hdy 

Carolfiie's 
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Caroline's. dark eyes do not intimate a 
desire to share with the eountess in the 
humble fare of the same abode." 

" You read right, my dear madam," 
eried her ladyship ; " EHen and I must 
not be separated. The simple eleganee 
of your eharming residenee will afford 
ine infinite gratification." 

" I would request the favour of your 
eompariy likewise, Mr. Beaumont/' said 
Mrs. Woodville, " but for the expected 
return of my dear Theodore. We shall 
look for you, however, at the breakfast 
hour." 

" My dear friend/' replied sir Godfrey, 
*' you know we are one family, and the 
distanee is nothing ; I have got rid of 
my gout ; and if we breakfast with you, 
you must dine with me." 

He had hardly done speaking, when the 
door-of the drawirig-room opetied, and 
James Woodville, with Fanny, CoVm 
Maxwell, his sister, and doetor Bennet, 
nade their appearanee, to the t\o $ ma U 

**tUfact\on 
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$atisfaction of Mrs. WoodvilIe and EHen, 
who were just rising to go to the Parson* 
age. Dora Louvaine had dispatehed a 
servant to inform them of the unexpect- 
«ed arrival of the beloved visitors, and 
they were not slow in hastening to em- 
braee them. 

Onee more settled, for a time, at the 
hotne whieh was rendered dear to ner, 
from a variety of pleasurable reeollee- 
4rons, Ellen looked forward to the re- 
turn of Theodore with watchful impa- 
tienee. She was now daily surrounded 
by the objects of her fondest affections; 
his presenee alone was wanting to render 
her happiness eomplete. 

Sir Godfrey no longer eoneealed his 
intention of bestowing Dora on James 
WoodvilIe; and lord Mortimer presented 
him with the reetory of the valuable liv- 
ing of whieh he was eurate, and whieh, 
ibrtunately for James, had beeome va- 
eant a few days after his lordship's arrival, 
«whose great interest immediately obtain- 

ed 
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%3 \t for this truly deserving young man. 
AII approved of sir Godfrey's ehoiee in a 
son-in-law, who signilied his wish that 
the marr^ge ©f Dora should be eelebrat- 
ed on the same day as that of Fanny 
Woodville and Colin Maxwell, the latter 
only delaying the eompletion of hishap- 
piness until Theodore eould get leave of 
absenee, to l>e present at the reremony. 
The morning on whieh he was expect- 
ed was spent by Ellen in praetising his 
most favourite airs, and in perfecting her- 
Self in those whieh she thought he would 
ardmire; shehad therefore deelined walk- 
ing with the rest of the family to sir 
Godfrey's, promising a however, to bring 
Theodore, should he arrhre in their ab- 
senee. Every sound that approaehed 
made her start from the instrument, and 
run to the window, from whieh she re- 
turned thoughtful and disappointed. Un- 
able to eominue at the piano, she threw 
herse! f on a eoueh near the fire., and tried 
to diverther mind by a volumeof Sh a ^ 

VOX. V. I 

peare. 
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peare. On a loose pieee of paper she 
read the following lines, eopied by Colia 
Maxwell : — 

"Oh, mngie of love! unembellish'd by yoi% 

Has the garden a blush, or tjhe berbage a h«e ? 

Or blooms there a prospeet in nature or art, 

Jikc thcvista tliat s^iiies through the eye to the heart ?" 

lillen eould not avoid revertin<j to 
ihose hours of delight whieh she had pass- 
ed with lord Edwin, when she believed 
hitn worthy her affection; hours were 
then but moments, enlivened by his pre- 
senee. Ilad they flown wrth equal ra- 
pidity sinee tbe discovery of his weak- 
ness ? No; that discovery had eaused a 
vacuum in her heart, whieh time, and 
the presenee of those she loved, alont 
eould fill up. His voluntary exile, his 
dejection, and the real eontrition he had 
man^fested for his oATenee, however,plead- 
ed powerful!y in his favour ; yet Ellen 
f^lt it impossible to restore bim to the 
high situation he onee held in her opi- 

nion. 
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nion. She sighed deeply as the idea 
erossed her mind, that lord Edwin's 
peaee and happiness might be injured by 
her rejection of hirp. Yet how eould 
she do otherwise, sinee she no longer 
loved him with that confidence in his 
honour or integrity as she had lormerly 
felt? " / 

In the midst of her meditations, a 
ehaise and four stopped at the Parson- 
age. She saw Theodore alight ; she 
would have flown to weleome his arrival, 
but that she was withheTd by the remem- 
branee of her father's words ; yet they 
Kad never oeeurred to her before: why 
now, when every wish was gratiGed 
by his return, did she stand trembling 
and blushing, and amazed at her own 
feelingSj instead of, as usual, Ayingto be 
the first to gain his envied kiss ? 

In this posture Theodore found ber # 
lla rushed forward with extended arnto; 
but in a moment he paused, eoloure^ 
and east bis eyes on the ground — " I had 

*2r forgotten 
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forgotten, in the extacy of seeing you," 
said he in a confused manner, <c that it 
is no longer Ellen Woodville, my sister, 
rr»y bosom friend, but the eountess of 
Brandon, the rieh heiress of two noble 
families, whom I must now address." 

Ellen raised her beautiful e)'es re- 
proachfully to his, and Ainging baek her 
shining ringlets from oflf her erimsoned 
eheek, she said — cc And is it you, my 
brother, who are the first to make 
me regret the discovery of my birth? 
Ilas a ehange of name produeed a ehange 
m that tenderness with whieh you have 
alwdys distinguished me, and without . 
whieh my existence must be wretehed ?* 

Theodore flung his arms round her 
graceful form, and dasping her fondly 
to his bosom, pressed his lips to hers. 
For some minutes they rematned in 
speeehless pleasure. 

jr Oh Ileaven !" exclaimed Theodore, 
" how shall Iespress my rapture at find- 
ing you still the same tender Ellen as , 

wheW 
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when Ithought you were my sister? No* 
dearest girl, my heart ean never ehange; 
alrhough the superiority of your rank 
may compelmetoremember,unwillingIy, 
the distanee now between us, yet its 
leelings will always be the same." 

Ellen raised her head from the shoulder 
of Theodore, and smiling sweerly in his . 
face, said, with bewitehmg. tenderness — 
" I shall not admit of any distinetion be- 
tween us, my beloved Theodore. Your 
mother must be mirie, and / your sister 
still." 

Theodore again embraeed her; y€t 
there was a confusion in his looks whieh 
did not eseape the quick glanee of Ellen. 
She attributed it, however, to his re- 
membranee of.her newly-discovcred rank, 
and she began to make many inquiries 
eoneerning the way in whieh he had pass- 
ed his time sinee he had lost the societjr 
of his friend Colin Maxwell. 

ATter he had satisfied her euriosity, 
and confessed that the deprivation he had 

i3 sustained 
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sustained had thrown him more than 
cver into the eompany of the baronet's 
family, whose daughter he had men- 
tioned to her in several of his letters, he 
next inquired if lord Edwin had aeeom- 
panied her baek ? and on Ellen's inform* 
ing him that his lordship was gone to 
Bath, he lobked ineredulous. Not wish- 
ing to explain at that moment the mys- 
tery of hisabsenee, she expatiated warmly 
on the universal kindness she had re- 
eehed from every individual of lord 
Mbrtimer's fami!y, dwelling with grati- 
tude on the generous friendship of lady 
Caroline and the marquis. Theodore 
wondered at her shyness in mentioning 
lord Edwin, yet waited another oppor- 
tunity of questioning her as to the eause. 
So fully had they been oeeupied in 
conversation, tliat Ellen eompletely for- 
got her promise of eonduetingTheodore 
to sir Godfrey's, until she; saw her father 
and the rest of the party hastening aeross 
the lawn. As soon as muUial earesses 

and 
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and eongratulations had passed; she be* 
gan to apo!ogize for her remissness. 

€< We excuse you, my dear Ellen/ r% 
said her father, t% for not, in this instanee, 
keeping your word, sinee you and your 
favourite brother must have had many 
things to say to eaeh other, and there 
are none here who will not allow that, 
under sueh eireumstanees, a breaeh of 
promise is very forgiveable." 

Mrs. WoodviIIe's features evinced the 
pride of maternal love ; she saw the fa- 
Tourable impression the manly and hand- 
some person of hersonhad already made 
on the mind of Deloraine ; while Ellen, 
pressing a hand of eaeh to her bosom, 
said — " Now I am truly happy.surround- 
ed by all I Iove, all I value in the world, 
except the duke of Fitz-Aubin. Oh, my 
dear father 1 you know not the felicity. 
Eenjoy at this moment/' 

" May it be lasting, my dearest Eilen !" 
erred lord Mortimer, who, with sir God-v 
frey and his guests, had aeeompanied 
Mrs. Woodville baek to. the Parsonage. 
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" Oh, you sly rogue," exclaimed the 
good-natured baronet, " you talk of 
the felicity of the present moment ; what 
is it to that whieh you would feel on the 
return of a Iover, on the eve of your 
wedding-day ? — Eh, Dora, Fanny — speak, 
girls : it is you that are best qualified to 
argue on that subleet/* 

The beauty of Ellen was heightened 
bv her blushes, while the fine eounte- 
nanee of Theodore was equally^crimson. 

" Upon my word, Ellen/' whispered 
lady Caroline, " your adopted brother 
looks so captivatingly handsome, that if 
I was not positively engaged to Adolphus, 
I know not what might be the eonse- 
quence." 

" You are at no good there," said the 
marquis ; "some mischief is in agitation, 
Caroline, by the arehness of your eyes." 

" God bless her!" replied sirGodfrey ; 
" I dare say she is only talking of the 
double wedding that is to be. Had you 
been a few days later, my youhg hero, I 

know 
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lenow not whether the impatienee of 
your brother and Maxwell might not 
have hurried them into a determination 
to delay their happiness no longer. But 
now that you are eome, and that every 
thing is prepared, dresses made, musie 
ready, dinner ordered, and all the vil- 
lage girls, with their best bibs and tuek- 
ers, only waiting for the word of eom- 
mand to ' strew* the way with fairest 
Aowers/ why, what is to prevent its tak- 
ing plaee to-morrow ?" 

" Not to-morrow, dear father," said 
Dora, tnodestly ;, " you areas impatient 
as James. You know weare to have a^ 
danee in the evening, and that it will be 
neeessary to give our new neighbours, the 
Fitz-Georges, a few days notiee. With 
that family we shall be able to make up 
sixteen eouple." 

t€ Then send your invitations to-day, 
for I am determined, Dora, to have you 
married this week. — James, is not th\s 
"Wednesd^y V k 

xeS| 
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" Yes, sir." 

" Well, then, on Saturday, please God, 
you shall beeome Mrs. WoodviHe; and 
on Sunday, James may preaeh his fare- 
well sermon, as eurate, to his parishion- 
ers. Let it be on the pleasures.of matri- 
mony, my dear boy, and I will be there 
to hear you." 

James kissed the hand of the amiable 
father of hisDora; while CoIin, enrap* 
tured at the nearness of his bliss, warmly 
thanked the friendly baronet for hasten- 
ing its eompletion. 

" Who are the Fitz-Georges, my dear 
^pnother?" inquired Theodore. 

" They have,lately oeeupied the house 
of lady Fenwick," said Mrs. WoodviIle, 
" to whom they are distantly related. 
Mrs. Fitz-George is the widow of a naval 
officer, who has been dead about nine 
nionths. She has a large family,, all 
handsomely provided for ; but as lady 
Fenwick, you know, is very rieh, and 
very old, they have eorae to spend their 

GhrUtmas 
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Christmas with her, after having received 
many pressing invitations on her part. 
We have visited them several times, and 
think them an agreeable and pleasant ae- 
quaintance." 

" One of the sons," said doetor Ben- 
net, turning to Theodore, " is of your 
profession; he is aeaptain in the Guards, 
and a vcry fine young man." 

The eyes of £Ilen aeeidentally met 
those of Stella Maxwell, whose glowing 
eheek proelaimed an interest in the 
young soldier's fate, whieh was faithfully 
translated » by the eountess. On Mrs. 
\Voodville's leaving the room, Theodoro 
quickly followed her, anxious to learn 
jnore minutely the partieulars of EUen's 
birth. From her he now gained all the 
information he wanted, yet even his 
mother was resened oti the subject of 
lord Edwin. He howevergathered from 
her diseourse, that a eoolness subsisted 
between him and Ellen, whieh she, how- 
ever, hoped would feoon.be doneaway. 

1 6 Theodore 
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Theodore felt angry with himself at being 
unable to join his mother in this friendly 
wish, and rejoiced at the presenee of 
Golin Maxwell, who now eame in seareh 
4 of him, and to whorn he eould fearlessly 
confide his every thpught. 

In deseribing the sudden ehange whieh 
he experienced on discovering the high 
birth of Ellen, and the diATerent emotions 
whieh he felt on first seeing her after 
that discovery, he was mortified to per- 
ceive only a significant smile on the eoun- 
tenanee of his friend, where he had looked 
for sympathy and eondolenee. Colin 
even avoided thesubject, and talked pur* 
posely of his own approaehing happi- 
ness. 

Ellen was also too deeply engaged for 
him' to eonyerse with her as formerly ; 
all the females of the Parsonage were 
oeeupied by the preparations for the 
weddings; and Theodore, displeased with 
himself and his own meditations, found 
solaee in the affectionate attention and 

eonyersation 
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conversation of Deloraine, who, as well 
as lord Mortimer, heaped on him 
the most Aatiering raarks of their es- 
teem. 

The evening before the marriage o£ 
Fanny Woodville, the earl ealled aside 
his grand-daughter, and presenting her 
with a poeket-book, and a handsome set 
of pearl ornaments, told her to give 
both, as a wedding-gifr, to her sister— - 
" Open the poeket-book, my Ellen, and 
tell me if you are satisfied with what 
mtist be given in your name." 

The eountess obeyed, and to her great 
surprise and joy, beheld a eheek on lord 
Mortimer's banker for five thousand 
pounds. 

" Oh, my dear grandfather," eried the" 
delighted girl, kissing him aATeetionately 
"jhis is indeed conferring on me a lasting 
obligation ; sinee any service rendered. 
to the beloved familyof my adopted mo- 
ther, inereases the debt I already owe to 
you." .. 

Th* 
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The earl embraeed her — u Yotrr gratH 
tude, my ehild, to those who have ehe- 
rished you ffom your birth, and nourish* 
ed you with suehsteady tenderness, makes" 
you more estimable in my eyes. This is- 
\\iefirst proof of your intention to be- 
stow some eompensation for the mater- 
nal eare of Mrs. WoodvilIe, and the 
sisterly aATeetron of Panny, James I 
have taken under my proteetion. To- 
morrow will give him the possession of 
his heart's dearest wish;..and the rectorv 
whieh'l proeured for him will enable 
him to reside at the Parsonage; mueh to 
the satisfaction of Dora and sir Godfrey, 
Fanny will also be provided for, and di-> 
vide hertime, aswell asshe ean, between^ 
hef own family and that of her busband. 
Mrs. WoodvilIe must reside with you>, 
my Ellen, and enjoy the comforts whieh 
you have now the power of dispens- 



mg. 




" But Theodore, my dear grandfather; 
you have not thought of him," said Ellen* 

visibly 
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visibly ehagrined, and elosing the ease, 
whieh she had half opened. 

" I will proeure for him a majority in 
the Guards. In time, you know, Ellen, 
he may be a general — will that do V 

" I don't like the army." 

" But he does." 

" He made ehoiee o/ it, my dear grand- 
father, in preference to the sea ; but I 
know his mother has always regretted if, 
lest he should be ordered on foreign ser- 
vice. I wish he would quit it entirely ; 
it would be a great happiness to her and 
to us all." 

" In that ease, how would you pro- 
vide for him, Ellen ? What reward would 
you offer to a high-spirited, brave young 
man, to induee him to relinquish the 
noble profession of arms, jmd lead a life 
of indolenee and ease ?" 

The eountess hesitated for a few mi- 
nutes — " Have you not said, my dear 
.grandfather> that Mrs. Woodyille «hould; 

resid<T 
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reside with us at the Castle? and wouiel 
not our little family eirele be rendered 
still dearer by the addition of sueh a 
being as Theodore ?" 

" Certainly, my ehild ; it is what £ 
should wish — what I should rejoice at; 
but where is his reward? I was not in 
ignoranee of ours" 

Ellen looked and felt embarrassed — 
" What greater reward would he require," 
said she, easting her eyes on the ground, 
ce than the delightful eonseiousness of 
gratifying the wishes of his mother, and 
eontributing to the happiness of those he 
loves ?" 

Lord Mortimer pressed her to his bo- 
som — " And yet, my dear Ellen, you 
will find, dutiful and affectionate as,he is, 
that, without a higher reward than what 
you have mentioned, Theodore will not 
agree to quit his profession. Go, my 
dear girl, to Fanny with your present, 
and let your reflectians on your pillow 

suggest 
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&uggcst some niore alluring remunera- 
tion for the sacrifi.ee you require of her 
brother." 



chap. vr. 



Pakny Woodville and Colin Maxweir 
\fere enjoying the luxury of a Utt-atite 
)n James's study when EHen softly enter* 
ed. The arm of Cblin was thrown round 
the neek of his iptended bride, who, 
seated on the same chair> was listening 
attentively to the arrangements he waa 
making for their future establishment. 
Ellen advanced, and with a smile of ex- 
ultirig tenderness, embraeed heradopted 
sister } nor did she shrink from the fra- 
ternal earess of Colin, who, in the melt- 
ing softnes8 of the moment, only remem- 
bered that he had tirst known her as the 
sister of his Fanny. 
' " I eome not to interrupt you, my 

dear 
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dear frrend&/' said she ; " but as to* 
morrow k the nuptial day of my be* 
Joved Fanny, I have brought her a wed- 
ding-present, whieh she must aeeept for 
iny sake." 

Then opening the ease, she displayed 
a valuable set of pearl ornaments, and 
wasgratitied at hearing both Fanny-and 
her Jover admire their riehness. 

" Wear them, my dear sister," said 
the eountess, t€ as the gift of Ellen 
WoodvilIfe, for by that name 1 would 
still beremembered by you. Thispoeket- 
book may, perhaps, induee you to tbink 
yourself indebted to the eountess of Bran- 
don,. yet you will be mistaken, Fanny, 
for it is she who must ever remain your 
debtor." 

Saying this, she hurried out o£ the 
srtudy, and joined the family-party, se- 
eretly Ihanking Heaven and the genero- 
sity of her grandfather, that had enabled 
her to bestow on one so beloved a mar- 
riage-portion, 

The- 
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The next morning, in eomplianee to 
lhe wishes of sir Godfrey, the eeremony 
was performed in the parish-ehureh, by 
the eldest son of Mrs. Fitz-George. AIl 
the daughters of sir Godfrey's tenants 
were dressed in their new white gowns 
and straw hats, whieh had been given 
them by the worthy baronet; and thus 
attired, they ranged themselves on eaeh 
side the aisle through whieh the eompany 
had to pass. When they had witnessed 
the eonsummation of their young lady's 
happiness, they, by the desire of sir 
Godfrey, retu'rned to the Hall, where 
they were joined by their fathers and re- 
lations, to pass the remainder of the day, 
and to elose it by a danee. 

If the husband of Dora was less nobly 
alliedthan that of her sister, he was ne- 
vertheless equally beloved; and sir God- 
frey determined to keep their wedding- 
day with as mueh splendour as if James 
had been the son of a duke. Fanny and 
Golin, with the whole family at the Par- 
sonage, and the Fitz-Georges, partook 



ISS Tir.£ HrPOGRITE'. 

of an elegant dinner ; sir Godfrey de- 
elaring that he should not rest that night; 
unless Mrs< Woodville would eondeseend 
to- go down one danee with him. 

All was perfect harmony ; every face 
seemed to reflect therapture whiehglow- 
ed on those of the delighted bridegrooms* 
Ellen searee seemed^huma-n; her beatrti- 
fulblue eyes sparkled with pleasure; the 
eolour on her eheek was heightened ; and 
her light and gracefiji figure resembled 
that ©f a eelestial being; D'eloraine gaz- 
ed on her with parental pride. The. 
adoration she excited was ailowable> 
sinee the heart and mind~of Elien were aa 
pure as her person was loveIy. 

Lord Mortimer and doetor Bennet 
owned the same power of attraetion ; the 
former,advanced to- his grandehild, wha 
' was sittirig between Theodore and lady 
Caroline — " Have you thought, niy dear 
Ellen, oa the rerward I mentioned tQ voi* 
last night ■?" 

m 

" Yes, my dear grandfather; but I ai*v 
ill in ignoranee." 

Appl^ 
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Apply to Theodore Woodvillc," said 
the earl as he left her ; " he will best in- 
struet you." 

Theodore looked surprised. 

" WeH, now, I deelare," said lady Ca- 
roline, " ff here is not another seeret, 
and I am not informed of it ; I shall die 
with euriosity, eousin, ff you do not ex- 
plain what my unele means " 

Ellen smiled sw^etly on her friend— 
" I must try jraur patienee, my dear 
lady Caroline, unti^ we dress for the 
danee; then, perpaps, if you are very 
good and traetable, I may ease you of 
your suspense/' 

<e Ellen, will you favour me with your 
hand to-night ?" inquired Theodore. 

€t With pleasure," replied the eoun- 
tass. 

" Another disappointment," exclaim- 
ed lady Caroline, affecting to be grave ; 
u l was in hopes eaptain WoodvilIe would 
have solieited the honour of being my 
partner." 

u What 
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What would Mr. Beaumont say to 
that?" replied Ellen. 

Lady Caroline beekoned to her lover, 
whose eyes were fixed afFectionately on 
her lively eountenanee : he flew to obey 
hersummons; and after he had heard the 
question of Ellen, said — " I will make a 
eomprpmise with eaptain \Voodville to 
exchanffe partners, if agreeable to the 
eountess, after the first danee is over." 

Lady Caroline whisperingly replied— 
" Are you not afraid, Adolphus, to trust 
me with so handsome a young inan ? 
He is positively very like Edwin, only 
that his beauty is of a more animating 
kind." 

Her lover earried her hand to his lips 
with expressive confidence, ,\vhile his 
eyes made the wished reply. 

If her ladyship was eurious to have in- 

terpreted the words of lord Mortimer, 

Theodore was not less so. What eould 

it be, that tbe earl had desired.Ellen to 

tapply to him for instruetion ? , He had 

^. inquired 

f • . 
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inquired of her, butshe did not promise 
to discover it ; yet, perhaps, in the 
eourse of the evening, his solieitude 
tnight be gratified. EUen, however, de- 
elined an explanation. She had repeated 
to lady Caroline the eonyersation of the 
earl, whiehat first produeed a temporary 
thoughtfuhvess; and the tear of affection 
und sympathy for the fate of an {pkent 
brother filled the dark eyes of her lady- 
ship. The innate nobleness of her dis- 
position seon, however, dispersed her 
melaneholy j and a smile dimpled her 
eheek asEllen professed herself ignorant 
of her grandiather's meaning. 

" And yet," said lady Caroline, whose 
quickness immediately conceived the 
generous intent of her unele, " you, 
Ellen, have alone the power of bestow- 
ing the reward — nay, look not so in- 
eredulous, deareousin. Apply to Theo- 
dore yourself; perhaps his modesty is 
so great, that he will agree to yout 
wishes without demanding any reeom- 

penee 
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penee for abandoning the mistreSs of his 
ehoiee, and eonsent to pass the remain- 
der of his days in peaee and quiet at the 
Gastle, with his mama, my unele, your 
papa, yourself and husband, et eeetera, 
et eeetera." 

" I shall never marry," replied Ellen, 
hiding in her white bosom a heart whieh 
was n^pended to a long ehain of gold. 
" Come, Naomi, fasten these diamonds 
on my arm." 

ic Never marry !" repeated lady Caro- 
line, with a look of surprise ; " and 
pray, my dear coz, may I ask your rea- 
spn ? Beeause, if it is a good one, I re- 
joice that I am still at liberty to avoid so 
terrible a bondage. — Naomi, the eoun- 
tess has forgotten her diamond neeklaee. 
• — Come, letme hear your objection to 
matrimony." 

" It is not that I dislike so sweet a 
union as that of marriage/' replied EHen, 
blushing and unelasping her braeelet, 
whieh her maid had just fastened; "but 

that 
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that I do not think I shall ever meet with 
another Theodore." 

" Bless my soul, Ellen ! how you have 
relieved me ! I am so glad that you have 
no other ea'use to remain single, sinee 
in this ease you ean marry to-morrow." 

The eountess raised her eyes inquir- 
ingly to the areh face of her friend, who 
said smilingly — " If ignoranee i* bliss, 
'tis folly to be wise ;' but upon this oe- 
easioto, Ellen, I ean prove the reverse; and 
by inereasing your stoek of knowledge, 
add to your bliss. Why, my dear girl, 
what have you to do but to marry Theo- 
dore himself?" 

Ellen started baek, with a degree of 
astonishment that excited the risible mus- 
eles of lady Caroline. ° Marry my bro- 
ther V 9 she seemed to say. Her ladyship, 
who was already dressed, waited not for 
her eousin's reply, but hastened down 
stairs, and joined the eompany. 

Ellen dismissed Naomi ; she paused 
for a few minutes, to recover from the 

vol. v. k strange 
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strange e(Tei t the speeeh of lody Caro- 
line had produeed. " Marry Theodore ! 
how eould sueh a thought enter the head 
oF her ladyship ? Wns it likely that he, 
who had always regarded heras Siis sister, 
should be able to make- so great an al- 
teration in his feelings as to Jove her 
for a wife ? Or eould she, aeeustomed 
to raress hiin as a brother, ever bring 
foerself to receive him as a husband? 
x,ady CaroIine must eertainly have been 
jestin£ with her, sinee it was not at all 
probable that the heart of Theodore 
iwuld ever fecl inelined to make sueh a 
transfer of his aflection." 

When pressed by young WoodvilIe to 
explain the allusion of lord Mortimer, 
Ellen evaded his question, and tried to 
*■' direet hisattention to the happy eouples 
belore them. Theodore, however, was 
not so easily satisfied — "It is now, Ellen," 
said he, " that \ou remind me of the 
distanre between us ; when I thought 
you were my sister/I should not have 

met 
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tnet with any denial to a requcst of 



mine." 



Stung by this reproof, the eountess 
fixed her eyes affectionately pn those of 
Theodore— " Promise me," said she, " to 
grant a request of tnine, whieh I shall 
make to-morrow; and I will, at »he same 
time, satisfy all your euriosity." 

" Oh, Ellen," replied Theodore, " well 
do you know the power you have over 
me ; I eannot deny you any thing. To- 
morrow, I hppe, will enable me to en- 
joy, uninterruptedly, your conversation. 
I have mueh to say to you; but the pre- 
parations for thisday's felicily haveso oe- 
eupied your time, that I have been un- 
able to steal half-an-hour tospeaktoyou 
in private." 

" Had I known thaj sueh had been 
your wish," said Ellen, " I would have 
contrived to have given you opportunity ; 
I also have mueh to say. After to-night 
our time will be our own." 

Ellen, in saying this, drew uhawares 

k 2 the 
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the attention of Theodore to the ehain on 
her neek, whieh she uneonseiously was 
moving. 

Cf My lovely Ellen," eried Theodore, 
with visijjle anxiety, " what hidden trea- 
sure is suspended to that ehain ? Is k 
the miniature of lord Edwin Wilming- 
ton ?" 

Ellen's eheek beeame pale as the lilies 
in her bosom, then red as the bud of the 
wild rose. In a voice of magieal sweet- 
ness, she replied — " No gift of lord Ed- 
win eould ever be half so dear as this," 
at the same time exposing to his view 
the little heart whieh he had himself pre- 
sented to her on his first enteHng the 
army. 

Surprised and delighted, Theodore 
pressed her hand to hislips; and EIleji 
read in his jet-black eyes, whieh w^ere 
now softened by excess of tenderness, a 
confirmation of all her hopes~-for they 
told herthat hisheart wasstill unehanged. 

The -evening passed in the happiest 

manner ; 
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tltanner; sir Godfrey taking eare that 
Mrs. Woodville and James should have 

4 

ito eause to eomplain of his liberalit j ; 
all the domesties of the Paiaonage 
were invited to join those at tHJp|ilI; 
and tnirth and good humour prettAIed 
amongst them, until the great eloek 
struek twelve, and warned them not to 
infringe on the saeredness of theensuing 
hour. 

All the family prepared the next 
morning to aeeompany James Woodville 
to ehureh, where, true to his word, they 
discovered sir Godfrey in the midst of 
his guests. The marriage of Dora, lo 
the son of his mueh-respeeted friend, 
seemed to have made the old gentleman 
young again. The Fitz-Georges were in 
lady Fenwick's pew, as the deep eolour 
betrayed on the eheek of Stella Ma*well, 
who, at the eonelusion of the service, 
saw, with inward pleasure, advancing 
towards her, in order to eonduet her 

k 3 home, 
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'home, the young officer mentioned by 
doetorUennet'. 

Theodore tagerly plaeed the arm of 
Ellen under his ; and as the weather was- 
' firie, for (he season of the year, expre'ss- 
ed a desire that she would extend their 
walk, to whieh she readily assented. 
Quitting, therefore, their eompanions, 
they lurned into a diiTerent road, where 
Theodore impatiently requested Ellen to 
make known to him her wishes. 

" Kemember," said she, smtling on 
him arTertionately, *' that yourhave pro- 
mised to gralify therti; a few words, my 
dear Theodote, will be sumrient. I wish 
you to quit the army — nay.do not-Iook so 
surprised; you know the aversion I and 
my dear molher have always had to 
your being of that profession. ~You 
have lost ihe soeiety of CoIin Max- 
well, who, out of afiection to Eanny, 
has lcfl the regiment, whieh must now be 
disagreeable for you to remain in." 

" But„ 
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" But, mv dear Ellen, it is mv inien- 
tion to exchange into the Guards ; vou 
forget that the army is theonly hope I 
have of raising my fortune. 5> 

" But you will* surely quit it at mf 
desire ?" said she entreatinfj$jp. " Think 
of the happiness you will4jestow on eur 
dear mother — think of th'eF r blissful days 
we shall spend at the Castle, if you eon- 
sent to make one amongst us. My father 
and lord Mortimer will love and eherish 
you as a son ; and you will have the de- 

]]OrHtfll1 eatiePontirkn /*f L-r»^» •»»«••«• *i» -%«»••»*»••* 
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t eomplianee with'^lr mntual wishes will 
«nsure, 'mo&t effectually, our permanent 
comforts." 

• " Mutual wishes, Ellen ! did the earl 
then express a similar desire to yours ? 
was that what he meant* when he bade 
you apply to me ?" 

" Not exactly, Theodore ; for though 
he said that sueh a eireuiHstanee was what 
he should rejoice at, yet you would re- 

K 4 ft quire. 
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quire a reward for the sacrifice of your 
inelinations; and when I professed my 
ignoranee of atay. higher reward than 
what your own feelings would bestow, 
he told me to apply to you " 

The blobd rushed into the face of 
Theodore ; his eyes sparkled with more 
than their usual fire ; he stopped to take 
breath ; while Ellen, who obsenred his 
sudden agitation, beeame alarmed lest 
he was ilh Recovering himself, he si- 
leneed her fears, by assuring her that he 
was perfectly well. 

" Then you. will keep yolir promise, 
my dear brother, and make us all 
happy ?*' 

" I eannot, EHen ; I was not aware that 
you eould, require any thing that /shouki 
be unable to grant. My honour forbids 
my being dependant on the generous li- 
berality of your grandfather." 

" Then you^persist in eontinuing to 
remain in the army ?" said Ellen^ while 

teara 
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tears of disappointment filled her eyes. 
" This is the first request that you have 
ever denied your sister:" 

€t Tt is not a sister whose powferful in- 
Auenee I now resist, but the dangerouS' 
pleading of the eobntess af Brandon," 
replied Theodore, turniiig, towards the 
path whieh led to the Parsonage. 

"*Unkind Theodore !" said Ellen, in 
a voice faint from her emotion ; " why 
are you so ready to make that unwel- 
eome distinetion, while. my heart ae- 
knowledges no ehange ? while it eon- 
tinues to beat, it will^ever love you with 
undiminished affbction." 

Theodore trembled as he hastened 
forward ; the sight of her tears made him 
pause for a moment. 

%€ Beloved Ellen !" said he, in the ten- 
derest aeeents ; " if the ehauge of your 
situation has oeeasioned one in my 
feelings, it is no fault of mine. Ev6ry 
hour that I pass with you reminds me 
that I am no longer your brother— that 

x v 5 I $an 
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I ean never again eonsider you as mf 
sister; yet, believe me, Ellen, that I 
regret irtt your elevatioir, sinee it ha^ 
plaeed you in ^sphere of life whieh you 
are so well ealeulated io adorn." 

He now hurried to the Parsonage, 
where the dejection of Ellens eounten- 
anee was immediately notieed by lord 
Mortimer. Taking her hand, he eon- 
dueted herinto thestudy of James, where; 
plaeing her by the Areside; he inquired 
if she had made known tober eompanioir 
her wish that he should quit the army ? 

Ellen, who had not recovered from the 
pain oeeasioned by the last speeeh of 
Theodore, and was ill able to dissemble, 
eonfessed with tears her disappointed- 
hopes, repeating faithfully the whole 
of their eonversation. 

The earl expressed his warm approba* 
tion of the eonduet of young WoodvilIer 
and embraeing his sorrowful grandehild, 
kissed the fal!ing tears- from oflf her 
eheek. 
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" Do not be dispirited, my dear Ellen/' 
said lord Mortimer ; " your father and I 
will devise some means by whieh your 
wishcanbeaccomplished,without tarnrsh* 
ing the honour of Theodore. Dry your 
tears, my ehild, and be happy ; sinee to 
make you so shall be my study. I will 
speak to eaptain Woodville myself." 

Ellen flung her arms round his neek, 
and pressing her lips to the venerable 
forehead of her grandfather, retired to 
her own room to dress for dinner* 

When ali the familv were eolleeted to- 
gether, and the servants withdrawn, lord 
Mortimer east a glanee round the table. 
Every face, except those of Theodore 
and Ellen, wore the smile of eontent- 
ment. F*lling his glass, he said, with a 
significant look towards the latter who, 
\vith the rest of the ladies, now rose to 
retire — " My dear Mrs. Woodville, you 
and your fair friends must take half a 
glass more, to drink sueeess to the wishes' 
of the eountess of Brandon ; and may 

* 6 tW^ 
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they ever be as easily gratified as fhe 
present!" 

Theodore looked eonfused, while lady 
Caroline, smiling arehly on her favourite, 
said — " With all my heart, my dear un- 
ele. — Come, eaptain Woodville, will you 
not seeond me in the desire ?" 

The toa&t being drank, they now left 
the gentlem'en, when James Woodville 
said— " May we not ask your lordship 
what, are the wishes of the eountess?" 

" Most assuredly," replied the earl; 
" Ellen ean never entertain any that are 
more eongenial to mine ani her father's; 
but it rests with your brother alone k> 
fulfil them." 

All eyes were now direeted towards 
Theodor£, who eoloured deeply, and 
felt mueh embarrassed. 

" The discovery of Ellen's rank," eon- 
tinued the earl, " has not diminished, 
but rather inereased her gratrtnde and 
Iove for this deserving family. She has 
been reeently gratificd by seeing the 

happiness 
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happiness of two of its members made 
eomplete ; and sHe is equally desirous of 
establishing that of Mrs. Woodville and 
her youngest son. Your mother, my 
dear James, has kindly eonsented to re- 
side with her adopted daughter, to eon- 
tinue to her the maternal eare and aflfec- 
tion,withoutwhich,EIJeriwouldbedepriv- 
ed of her chief felicity. Theodore alone 
refirses to inerease it, by quitting a pro- 
fession disagreeable to his morher, and 
hateful to Ellen. Tell me, my young 
hero, what reeompenee shall I bestow, to 
seduee you from the arms of glory ? 
What reward shall I offer to make you 
yield to the desire of the eountess, and 
make us all happy, by eonsidering the 
Castle as your future home ?" 

" Your goodness, my lord, over- 
powers me/' replied Theodore, confus- 
edly ; " I am well aware of the generous 
liberalityof the eountess; I am equally 
grateful to your lordship for your kind- 
nessinseeondingherwishes; and hopethat 

my 
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toy deelining to aeeept the happiness 
thus oATered me, will not be eonstrued 
into ingratitude to your eondeseension, 
or indifference to the noble friendship of 
your grand-daughter." 

" I see," eried the earl, smiling bene- 
volently on the young soldier, u that 
something is wanting to enhanee the 
\alue of our proposal : tell me, my dear 
Deloraine, do you know what it is ?" 

" I fancy," said the father of Ellen, 
significantly, "that thereisbut Pttiinduee- 
• me.nt strong enough to influence the 
mittd of Theodore. The sweet reward of 
a wife'sendearing tenderness — her smiles, 
her earesses, her grateful fondness, would, 
I think, make amends for his relinquish« 
ing the perilous profession of arms. 
Speak, Mr. Maxwell and James Wood- 
ville, am I right ?" 

Both immediately assented. 

" It only remains, Theodore, with 

yourself, toaeknowledge the jiistness of 

the reeompenee," said the earl ; " will 

'1 the 
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fhe love of a beautiful woman, possessing 
every accompJishment of form and mind, 
of noble birth and fortune, and whose 
heart is already yours — say,will the hope 
of making sueh a treastire your own, of 
Kving but to reward heraATeetionate pre- 
ference, induee you to eonsent to what 
I now take upon myself to request ?" 

Theodore, more and more confused, 
sat trembling between hope and fear; 
his fine eyes were east on the grourid, 
and the ehanges of his eountenanee ex~ 
hibited those of his mind. 

" I will distress you tro longer, my 
dear boy," eotrtinued the earl, " but 
relieve you at onee from your painful* 
situation. Your hesitation is honourable 
fo yourself,- and proves you worthy of 
the happiness whieh awaits you. Gon- 
sent to realize the wishes of the eountess ; 
quit immediately a profession whieh is 

disagreeable to her ; and " he paused, 

every one present but Deloraineawaited, 
hi breathless c.vpectation, the eonelusiow 

of 
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of hisspeeeh, €i the hand of the eountes» 
is your reward." 

The earl rose — all did the same ; while 
they loudly and warmly expressed their 
admiration of his eonduet. Theodore 
at length recovered from the astonish- 
ment into whieh he had been thrown, 
and falling on one knee before the earl 
and Deloraine, took a hand of eaeh, and 
pressed them silently to his lips ; yet hi& 
silenee, and the tears of rapture whieh 
fell from his eyes, were more eloquent 
than the most Aorid oratory. 

The earl raised him affectionately — " I 
will leave you now, my dear young 
friend, with your brother and MaxwelL 
Recover yourself in time to join us at 
the tea-table ; I will inform Ellen that 
her wish is gratified/' 

Deloraine next embraeed him — " Not 
a word, Theodore/' said he, seeing him 
attemptil)g to speak. r< Well do I know 
the state of your present feelings. In mak- 
ing you the guardian of my ehild's hap^ 

, pines», 
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piaess, I feel convinced that it is safe. 
From infancv you have been dear To 
eaeh other: as a sister you thought her 
unequalled ; as a wife let her be doubly 
dear to you. Unite the tenderness of 
father, brother, land husband ; and prove 
your gratitude to God and the generous 
earl, by the extent of your aftection for 
our beloved Ellen !" 

They now hastened to the drawing* 
room, leaying Theodore in a< state of 
painful bliss, almost bordering on insen* 
sibility, from wbieh he was roused by the 
eongratirtations of his brother and Colin 
Maxwell. 

EHen was playing on the harp, when 
her father and lord Mortimer made their 
appearanee. The latter took a seat by 
Mrs. Woodville, and whispering, told 
her of the eomplianee of her son. 

v I ati sorry fOr it, my lord," said his 
mother. " Forgive m-e for being thus 
eandid ; but I know that the independent 

spirit 
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sprrit of my Theodore will not be happjv 
eren within your hospitable walls." 

'* But, my dear madam, you are mis- 
taken ; the terms upon whieh alone he 
yielded to my entreaty, are sueh as ean- 
not fail to render him the happiest of 
men." 

Ellen now eoneluded the song ; and 
rising, eame forward to her grandfa- 
ther. 

" What will you give me," saicf he, 
" for an agreeable pieee of new» ■?*' 

The eountessseated herself on hisknee, 
and kissed his eheek ; then Looking in- 
quisitively in his face, said— c< Now, 
dearest grandfather, tell me what it is." 

" Theodore has eonsented to quit the 
army, and take up his residenee at the 
Gastle." 

" Oh, my dear, dear grandfather ! are 
you serious ? I will forgive his steady 
refusal to all my persuasions, sinee he 
has now agreed to make our dear mother 

happy. 
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Rappy. Are you indeed in earnest ? You 
smile, grandfather, yet you would not 
trifle 6n a subject of sueh importanee." 

" You may believe me, I assure you," 
replied the earl> " for he was equaHy re- 
solute until I proposed a reward for his 
obedienee— a reward, Ellen, whieh you 
must eonArm." 

"" WUlingly, my dear grandfather." 

"Then you agree to ratify my pro- 
mise ?" 

" Certainly. Neither you nor Theo- 
dore would, I am eontident, .demand any 
thing whieh. I should hesitate to grant." 
. " Bear witness, iny dear friends," said 
the earl, " that the eountess. has given 
her eonsent." 

t€ Yes, yes," was the general excla* 
roation, " to marry Theodore Wood* 
ville!" 

Ellen rose from the knee of her grand- 
father, confused and surprised. Delo*. 
raine felt for her embarrassment, and 

taking 
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taking her hand, led her to Mrs. Wood- 
ville, who folded her to her bosonu 

" My ehild, my beloved Ellen/' eried 
her father, " this was the only reward 
whieh we eould bestow on Theodore; 
and he is worthy of it. Oh, my dear 
girl ! may you never shed any tears bot 
sueh as these !" 

He pressed her fondly to his heart. 

" Have you a wish ungratitied now, 
Ellen ?" said the earl. " Speak, my dear 
ehild ; and if you have, it shall nbt be 
my fault if it is not obtainable." 

Oh no/' replied Ellen' gratefully ; 

but you have taken me by surprise ; I 
<Jid not imagine or expect sueh a eir- 
eumstanee." 

" And I," exclaimed Mrs. WoodvilIe, 
" am equa11y astonished at the noble 
eonduet of lord Mortimer. This liber- 
ality of sentiment is beyond my hopes. 
Dearest Ellen ! you will yet be my daugh- 
ter ; and I shall be the ' happiest and 
proudest of mothers." 

« And 
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*' And I," said Fanny, embraeing tbe 
eountess, "shall no longerdeplore theloss 
of a beloved sister. Ah ! how Httle did 
I imagine, when you and Theodore used 
to deelare that you would never marry, 
unless you eould find the eounterpart of 

eaeh other, that eireumstanees would 

> 

oeeur to enable you to fulfil those long- 
eherished wishes." 

Mrs. James Woodville pressed the hand 
of Ellen affectionately ; while lady Caro- 
line said exultingly — " You see, tny 
dearest coz, that you will be forced to 
take my advice at last/' 

Ellen, when a little recovered from 
the suddenness of her surprise, modestly 
confessed that she felt no reluetanee to 
thearrangement of hergrandfather, whieh 
had given pleasure to the whole eirele, 
and added toherown happiness — "What- 
ever failings I may possess/' said she, 
€€ are known to Theodore; he will not, 
therefore, be deceived in my eharaeter ; 

while 
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while I have never yet been able to dis- 
\er one failing that he possesses." 

The gentlemen now entered'; Theo- 

dore instantly east his eyes on ihe adored 

' form of Ellen, while Deloraine eaught 

his arm, and leading him towards her, 

plaeed her hand in his. 

" It is yours, my dear Theodore. May 
Heaven smile upon your union ! and 
may the tenderness you have from ehild- 
hood felt for eaeh other receive, if pos- 
sible, fresh inerease every year of your 
lives!" 

Theodore, thus eneouraged, flung his 
arms round Ellen ; and pressing his 
lips to hers in an extacy of love, ealled 
his Oeator to witness that it should be 
his sole study to shewhis gratitude fqr so 
preeious a gift. 

The pleasure this event produeed at 
the Parsonage was soon- made known to 
sir Godfrey and his guests, who all re- 
joiced that merit and talents like those of 

Theodore 
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Theodore Woodville were so nobly re- 
warded. 

Theodore disposed of his eommission 
to the serond son of Mrs. Fitz-George, 
who was already a lieutenant ; and he 
distributed the purehase money among 
the poorest of his brother's parishioners. 
This being aeeomplished, and the eold 
and freezing mo>ith of Deeember having 
began, tbe earl signiBed his wish that 
MrS. Woodville and the restof his family 
wonld hasten their departure, sinee he 
meant to pass his Christmas at the Castle, 
where he expected the duke of Fitz- 
Aubin to join.them. 

James and his bride remained at the 

Parsona^e : but Colin Maxwell and Fan- 

ny, with Stella and Jessy, aeeompanied 

the earl and the remainder of the party 

to his prineely abode, intending to stay 

until his lordship proeeeded to London, 

where Ellen's nuptials were to be eele- 

brated, with those of lady Caroline. 

Doetor Bennet yvas also desirous of re- 

turning 
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turning to his own house ; promising, 
however, to pass part of the ensuing sum- 
mer at the Castle, ^where his nephew 
would henceforward reside during those 
months when it was oeeupied by his 
daughter. 

It was likewise determined that, as EI- 
len meant to divide part of the year be- 
tween the Parsonage and the Gastle, 
James should look out for a suitable re- 
sidenee for Mr. Maxwell and Fanny, near 
to eaeh of those habitations, whieh would 
enable them to enjoy oeeasionally the 
pleasure of eaeh other's soeiety. 

The eheek of Stelladimpled with plea- 
sure, when Fanny mentioned her inten- 
tion of requesting that she might be per- 
mitted to reside wholly with her and 
Colin ; nor did the eyes of eaptatn Fitz- 
George evince any dissatisfaction at this 
intelligenee. The person and manners 
of Miss Maxwell had gained his aflfection, 
whieh he sought not to eoneeal. Colin 
and Fanny both esfeemed him ; and as 

he 
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he had hinted that it would be neeessary 
for him to be in town after Christmas, 
the former gave him an invitation to his 
mother's house, where he and his bride 
meant to resideduringtheirstay in town. 

Deloraine, willing to bestow as mueh 
of his time as he eould spare from his 
daughter on doetor Bennet, aeeompanied 
him home, not, however, without being 
obliged to repeat, more than onee, his 
determination of rejoining her at the 
Castle on Chrjstmas eve. Thus assured 
that their separation was only a tempo- 
rary one, ^lhn gave way to the natural 
liveliness of her disposition ; not even a 
momentary eloud obseured the heavenly 
sweetness of her perfect features. 

Theodore, the object of her early ten- 
derness — the destined partner of her fu- 
ture years, now beeame her eonstant 
eompanion. She led him over the.rooms 
onee oeeupied by her mother ? the late 
eountess; and repeated to him every 
eireumstanee of her melaneholy fate, not 

vol. v. l fbrgettuv£ 
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fbrgetting to shew him the high window 
by whieh her fond father had entered, 
perfectly regardless of all personal dan- 
ger. The magnificent tomb whieh her 
grandfather had ereeted to the memdry 
of his only ehild, was next the subject 
of their mutual attention. It was here 
that Theodore first learnt the extent of 
Leopold Courteney's baseness, and the 
friendly warning of the duke. dasping 
her to his bosom, he retumed God thanks 
for having preserved .her from the artful 
designs and treaeherous maliee of so eon- 
summate a hypoerite*, whose sole stndy 
seemed to be confined to one object — 
that of making himself a master-pieee of 
villany and deeeption. 

The mind of Theodore was too noble 
to exult i« the misfortunes of lord Ed- 
win ; and though ineapable of aeting 
with the same blameable weakness as that 
young nobleman, yet he rather pitied 
than eondemned him, and joined most 
sineerely with Ellen in hoping that the 

sad 
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sad experience he had so lately received, 
would prove a salutary lesson to him in 
future, to aet aeeording to the dietates 
of his own honour and reason. 

Lord Edwin had written several letters 

to lady Caroline, in all of whieh he 

mentioned his hopes of regaining the. 

friendship of the eountess, and expressed 

himself grateful- for the pleasing and 

good-natured civilities he received from 

the Lisburnes — " Could I but forget/' 

Said he, " tbe onee ardent wishes of my 

heart, and think of my eousin in no 

' other light than as a relation, I should 

N be partieularly gratitied by the tender 

interest shewn me by Matilda Lisburne, 

who, even more than the rest of the fa- 

mily, seems to pity and sympathize in 

the lowness of spirits whieh so frequently 

oppresses rae. She is a sweet girl, and 

I no longer wonder at the preference 

you always gave her to her sisters." 

Frora this, lady Caroline and Ellen 

_drew the most favourable eonelusions; 

l 2 ?&&. 
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ahd as the former had now no hope of 
seeing him united to her favourite, and 
felt assured that he would never be per- 
suaded to think of Miss Beaumont, she 
was desirous that he should seleet Matilda 
Lisbume, whose good temper and ami- 
able qualities were well ealeulated to 
render the marriage state a happy one. 
She therefor e looked forward tp the de- 
]ightful prospeet of seeing h$r brother 
gradually recover from the severe disap- 
pointment hehadsustained, and partake, 
as formerly, in all the innoeent amuse- 
inents of life. In this wish she was hear- 
tily joined by Ellen, who, though now 
ineapable of feeling for him that high 
confidence and love whieh she onee had 
done, nevertheless retained a lively in- 
terest in all that <:oncerned his welfare, 
and the re-establishment of his peaee and 
happiness. 
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CHAP. VII. 

It tnay not now be amiss to give some ao 
eount of ihe perfidious tutor of lord 
Mortimer's nephews. The return of El- 
len to the Castle,but, above*all, the look 
given him by Mrs. Woodville, awakened 
all his fears, and convinced him that her 
"visit was of the utmost importanee; that 
in fact his hypoerisy and baseness were 
oft the eve of being madepublie. Mount- 
ing his horse, whieb had been given hini 
by the marquis, he told the servant that 
he should ride over to sir William Lis- 
burne ; but in reality, made the^best of 
his way to the next town, where Miss 
Heartlegs resided. 

% To her he had eommunieated the'se- 
eret of Ellen's birth, and his consequent 
hatred ; and he now made her the eon- 
fidant of all his painful suspieions. In- 
eensed at the probability of his losing 
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the liberal proteetion of the earF, she> 
instead of eonsoling, reproaehed him 
bitterly for his love of mischief, whieh, 
she told him, would fall upon himself. 

" What," said she, cc had you to do 
with lord Edwin's honourable passion fer 
Miss WoodvilIe ? If he ehose to be fool 
enough to marry her, why did you not 
let him ? it would have brought on his 
own punishment. I always dreaded tbe 
consequences of youF nasty envious dis- 
position, whieh leads you to bate any 
person more happy or more fortunate 
than yourself ; and now you see what it 
has brought on you ; all will be diseo- 
vered;lord Mortimer will, of eourse, 
turn you out of doors ; and tbe propheey 
of the gipsey will at length be verified, 
who told you of your present disgraee, 
and eautioned you, if yo$ remember, as 
you valued your life, to avoid the anger 
of a young man whose intended wife 
you would entieeaway from her friendsj' 

i€ Death and the devil ! M exelaimed 

Courteney, 
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Courteney, trembling in every limb, % 
" what demon indueed you |p bring to 
my remembranee, at this moment, sueh 
a subject as this ! even you, Betsey, are 
leagued against my peaee. Find me a 
man direetly td earry a note lo lord Ed- 
win ; from him I shall learn the temper 
of his unele." 

Courteney awaited the return of the 
jnessenger with trembling anxiety ; even 
the delieate cravings of his appetite were 
forgotten ; he eould not eat ; but he 
swallowed a large glass of brandy, to 
give him eourage to meet the shoek he 
expected. 

The man returned, and brought with 
him a lette'r from his pupil, enelosing 
the one left by lord Mortimer on the 
study table. The eool and determined 
style of the earl, his positire orders 
that he should quit the Casile immedi- 
ately, without attempting to proeure an 
interview, and his aeknowledgment that 
he was perfectly aware of the extent of 

L 4 hls 
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his perfidy and wiekedness, convinced 
the hypoerite that all hope was at an end. 
Lord Edwin's short note confirmed his 
heart-breakingsuspieions. Deloraine, the 
man he hated, and the father of Ellen, 
was there ; a reeoneiliation had taken 
plaee between the earl and the injured 
husband of the sainted Althea ; and he 
had now to dread the just resentment of 
a betrayed friend and an ineensed parent, 
sinee it must be fulty aseertained that he 
was the author of the forged letter, and 
of all Ellen's preeeding disgraee and roor- 
tification, arising from the jealousy of 
the too eredulous marehioness. 

Although lord Edwin did not plalnly 
reproaeh Leopold for the errors he had 
drawn him into, yet it was evident that 
he thought himself the dupe of his seeret 
hatred, and that he felt but Httle obliged 
to him for all his professions of attaeh- . 
ment, sinee he was only the agent of 
Courteney 9 s plan to ruin the happiness 
of one whom he knew to be the daugh- 

. ter 
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ter of his best friencf. His lordship told 
him, that as it would be unpleaSant for 
him to enter the Castle after the diseo- 
very of the morning, Simpson, his valet* 
should execute any orders whieh he might 
. think proper to convey to him, about 
the removal of his property. 

Stupified with the magnitude of thfe 
loss he had sustained, Courteney for 
awhile remained motionless; his eoun- 
tenanee, naturally of an ashy paleness, 
now resembled the livid hue of death ; 
his eyes appeared fixed in his head; and 
the eompanion of his looser hours, the 
repository of his seerets, begatr to fea* 
that he would be deprived of his reason* 
He was not in a situation to bear re- 
proaehes, or to listen to advice; she 
therefoFe endeavoured, by earesses and 
tenderness, to rouse him from his dan- 
gerous lethargy ; and with great diABeulty 
fche sueeeeded in making him shed tears. 

c * Bad as things are," said she, " yoi* 
ought to be thankful for the five-hundre<t 

l 5 . pounds 
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pounds whieh lord Mortimer has enelosed. 
It will enable you to live as well as you 
did at the Castle, until you ean proeure 
a sirailar situation, or soene respeetable 
literary employment. Come, don't de- 
spair, Leopold ; send to Sknpson for your 
things; the sooner they are removed the 
better. Here, drink another glass of 
brandy. Come, eome, rouse yourself, 
and be no longer east down, like a wo- 
man, by an evil whieh is now irreme- 

diable." 

Courteney with difficuhy swallowed 
Ibe brandy — " Oh, Betsey/' he eried, in 
a voice of eomplete hopelessness, " I 
shall never be able to survive this blow. 
Aeeustomed fcrr so many years to every 
2uxurious corafort, I shall never be able 
lo support a return to my Torroer po- 
verty ; I shall never have eourage to go 
ihrough my former deprivatiqns/* 

" There is no aeeessity that you 
should," she replied ; " will not this 
woney purehase all your wants, until 

yoa 
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you ean get into another family, or ob- 
tain *resources from your talents ? Let 
us remove immediarely to London, and 
enjoy ourselves while we ean, sinee we 
have ho looger any business here.** 

This advice was immediately assented 
to by Leopold, who, after replenishing 
his glass with more spirit, sat down with 
an unsteady hand to give the requisite 
orders to the valet of lord Edwin. In 
less than a week after the dismissal of 
Courteney, he and his faithful partner 
in wiekedness arrived in town, where 
they took a genteel first-floor, hired a 
servant, and, in short, lived as if they had 
five-hundred a-year/ instead of a bank- 
note to that amount. 

In about two months' tirae, their mu- 
tual extravagance had eut deep into the 
bounty of lord Mortimer; and Gourte- 
ney, though eohstantly pressed by hi$ 
eompanion to seek for some employm^iit, 
as eonstantly made some idle excuse or 
other, to delay the performancerpf hei; 

. l 6 wishes. 
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wishes. Tired out with fruitless endea- 
vours to make him conform to her pru- 
dent advice, and alarmed by his repeated 
hintsof eontenting himself with the pro- 
duee of her industry, Miss Heartless 
thought it best to take eare of herself, 
and break a eonneetion with a man 
whose sole study was to provide for hira- 
self alone. 

Taking advantage of his absenee one. 
day, when the woman of the house was 
also gone out to dinner, she eolleeted all 
her things together, and sending for a 
eoaeh, quitted the lodgings, leaving be- 
hind her a few lines, intimating her de- 
termination to part with him for ever; 
and hihting that the money she had taken 
with her would not defray the expence 
she had at various times ineurred on his 
aeeount. She took every preeaution 
that her route might not be traeed, 
ehanging the eoaeh twiee before she took 
a stage, whieh conveyed her to the house 
bf a distaht relation,' near two hundred 

■ "' miles 
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milesfrom London, whereshesueeeeded in 
beeoming a partner in a very lucrative bu- 
siness ; and as her infamy was unknown 
and unsuspeeted, she contrived to esta- 
blish a good eharaeter amongst those she 
now meant to end her days with*. What- 
ever might have been the vices of this 
woman, during her intimaey with Leo- 
pold, eertain it is, that separated from 
him, she eondueted herself with pru- 
dertee, and gained the friendship of those 
she now assoeiated with, and the regard 
of her relation. 

« 

Gourteney, meanwhile, was in a state 
bf horrible distraetion. The loss of hi» 
favourite eompanion would not so 
deeply ba£,* afTected him, had she not 
taken with her ttearly the whole of the 
remnainder of the five-hundred pounds» 
It Was some hiours betere he eould move 
from his ehair, or eredit the evidence of 
his own senses. What now wafc left hinr* 
to do, abandoned by the partner of his 
voluptuousness, and robbed of what to 

hirn 
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him was eeery thing in tbis world— his 

MONEY ? 

His first step was to get rid of the ser- 
vant; his next to hire a eheaper lodging, 
whieh he did the next day, at a small re- 
tired eottage near Walworth. Here he 
by degrees removed all his things, Ieav- 
ing the woman only a eouple of empty 
boxes, to pay her for the use of her 
rooms, plate, linen, et eastera. Thus re- 
dueed in his eireumstanees, he had not 
the seif-denial to deprive himself of any 
little luxury whieh his appetite required, 
but Teasted every night with the people 
of the house, upon some delieaey or 
other, 

The house in whieh he «^ resided 
belonged to an honest and industrious 
widow, who had been ihe wife of a re- 
speetable tradesmao. At his death, she, 
with an only daughter, retired to this 
eottage, where they endeavoured to add 
to their limited ineome, by making ar- 
titieial Aowers, whieh th^y sold Jp se- 

veral 
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veral of Ihe best shops in town ; they 
likewise looked Torward to what would 
arise from the letting of their lodg- 
ings; and rejpiced when they were 
taken by so gentletnanly, so respeetable 
a looking man as Leopold Courteney. 
His appearanee and manners, whieh were 
eonsiderably improyed by his long resi- 
denee at the Castle, prepossessed eaeh 
in his favour; and Mrs. Lumley and her 
daughter testified their pleasure and sa- 
tisteetion by every attention in their 
power to their new lodger, who, on his 
part, spent the chief of his time either 
in reading to amuse them, or in doing 
some little trifie to assist them in their 
busine'ss. 

Luey Lumley wa& about nineteen, of 
a pleasing person, amiable temper, and 
geriteel address ; but her mind was «n- 
fortunately injured by the frequent and 
indiseriminate reading of novels and ro- 
manees. She was mueh and sineerely 
beloved by a yoimg man, who was ap- 
prentieed to a neighbouring surgeon, and 
3 who 
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who in a few weeks expected to be out 
of his time, and to be taken into partner- 
fchip with his master. He had for three 
months paid his addresses-to Ltiey, with 
the eonsent of her mother ; and every 
]eisure hour that he eould snateh from his 
profession, was devoted to the object of 
his love. 

Courteney, however, had not seen him; 
he had ealled one evening for half-an- 
hour, as the gentleman whom'be lived 
with was ill^atod unable to attend his 
business. 

It oeeured to Gourteney, tha't the skill 
evinced by Luey in makingAowers, and 
the great demand she now had for them, 
would be a comfortable support for him, 
eould he but persuade her tp leave her' 
tnbther &nd the young doetor, and elope 
with him. It was worth a trial; sinee his 
tnoney was almost expended, and he felt 
no inelination to etfert himseif to ob* 
tain more. 

Representing himself, therefore; as a 

single man, of large eonneetions, and 

^ *■ stilt 
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still greater expectatioris, from the death 

of an old unele, he, under promise of 

making her his wife, upon the demise of 

this relation, gained the eonsent of this 

weak and eredulous girl to elope with 

him, orie evening, wheft her mother was 

gone out with the produoe df their mu- 

tual employment. Leopold went him- 

self for a eoaeh, into whieh he put Liiey, 

not forgetting to take with him every 

thing whieh belotiged to her and himself+ 

It was dusk when Mrss Lumley, with 

her treaeherous eompanion, drove past 

"the house of h£r young lbver. The fear 

of being seen by him made her 4ean 

Torward, as they eame near the door, at 

whioh he was stahding. Hastily drawing 

baek her head, she efcpresse<l her appre- 

hension that he had seen her ; but Cour- 

teney soothed away her fears ; and by 

his artful protestations of regard, and his 

promises of what he would do for her 

family, 'soon reeoneiled her to the im- 

prudent step she had taken. 

l ; eatures 
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Feafures so well known and so well be* 
loved, eould not be mistaken by the 
young surgeon. Wondering where Luey 
eouTd be going, and being partieularly 
anxious to speak to her, heran after the 
eoaeh, and got up behind it, wishing to 
surprise her on its stopping. It ebaneed 
that the cover of the window behind was 
not eompletely over the glass, and as 
enriosity more or less dwells in every 
bosom, the young doetor eould not resist 
the impulse he felt to know who were 
the eompanions of his intended wife. 
What was his horror and agonized sur- 
prise vvhen, by the light of some lamps, 
he discovered- his adored Luey alone 
with a gentleman, on whose bosom she 
was leaning, and whose arms eneireled 
her waist. With difficulty he kept his 
plaee: the bundles and other things whieh 
the eoaeh eontained — the endearments 

4 

whieh passed between thera, all confirm- 
ed him in the dreadful belief that she had 
quitted the proteetion of the maternal 

roof« 
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roof. One only thing was left him, 
whieh was to see where she went to, and 
save her, if possible, from the ruin upon 
whieh she was rushing. 

The eoaeh stopped at a small private 
house in one of the streets near Blaek- 
lriar's Bridge ; and Courteney, after eon- 
dueting Miss Lumley up stairs, eame 
baek, assisted the maid to earry in the 
luggage, and then diseharging the eoaeh- 
man, elosed the-street door. 

The lover of Luey had no ray of hope 
that he might have been deceived in his 
first suspieions, Half frantic with their 
confirmation,hehastened to the house of 
a friend who lived at a littledistanee, of 
whom he borrowed a ease of pistols; and 
then hurrying baek, he knoeked with a 
trembling hand at the door of their ha- 
biration. It was opened by the maid-ser* 
vant, who, on his requesting to speak to 
her mistress, eondueted him into a baek» 
parlour, in whieh she was sitting. l? n „ 

deavouring 
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deavouring fo composehimself, he asked 
her if she had not some rooms to let ? 

€€ No, sir," replied the woman ; " I 
have let them to a gentleman and his 
wife, who are but just now eome into 
them, otherwise I should have been hap- 
py to have aeeommodated you." 

" I saw a gentleman and iady get out 
*>f a eoaeh about half-an-hour ago," said 
the lover of Miss Luraley; cr are theg 
your new lodgers ?". 

"Yes, sir; they have taken my first- 
iloor. My maid is to do for thera. I 
rather think they are but just married, 
for the lady looksso timid and shy. She 
has made a prudent ehoiee, however, for 
he is old enough to be her fatber." 

" I nwst speak to her," said he, rising 
with visible a'gitation; " she is one of my 
dearest friends ; I must eongratulate her 
on her marriage — nay, do not trouble 
yourself, madam, we do not stand on 
eeremony with eaeh other." 

Saying this, he darted out of the par- 

lour, 
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lour, and was on the landing-plaee of the 
first-floor before she had gained the se- 
eohd stair. His feelings did not indeed 
allow of eeremony ; opening, therefore, 
the door of the apartment, he presented 
himself td Gourteney and Miss Lumley, 
the latter of whom uttered a ery of asto~ 
nishment, and elung to herbetrayer. 

" Oh, Luey !" exclaimed the young 
man, sinking into a ehair near the door ; 
t€ why do I see you here without your. 
mother ? Who is that man, who has se- 
tlueed you away from your home, and for 
whose wife you wish to pass! — Oh> Luey, 
Luey ! is this the return for all my love. 
— ali my delieate tenderness towards 
your person and eharaeter, that you. 
should abanHon me for one who is a 
stranger to you ?" 

Courteney, grown bold by the distress 
of his youthful rival, now advanced to- 
wards him. " And who are you/' he 
impudently demanded, " who thus dare» 
to intrude upon the privacy of oigr re- 
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rirement ? Begone, fel!ow, to your 
eotinter, from whieh, I suppose, you 
eame, or I will kiek you down stairs !" 

€€ Will you-!'* replied the doetor, ri- 
sing immediately andeomingup to him; 
" before I answer to your question, sir, I 
imist tell you that youreonduet is thatof 
a seoundrel — not a gentleman ! All I ask. 
of you is, to restore Miss Lumley instantly 
to her mother ; nor will I quit her until I 
have seen her safe under her eare, not- 
withstanding your insolent menaee." 

€€ These apartments are mine, rash 
boy," eried Leopold angrily; €€ and I 
insist upon your Ieaving them tmmedi- 
ately. Miss Lumley is here by her own 
eonsent ; and with my life l will retain 
her. I therefore advise you, if you value 
whole bones, to deeamp as quick as pos- 
sible/' 

A seuiHe now ensued, upon whieh 
Luey ran down in alarm, to request the 
assistanee of the mistress of the house. 
Ber lpver, freeing hitnself from the grasp 

*f 



THE HYPOCRIT£. 239 

of Courteney, who had struek him more 
than onee, hastily loeked the door, and 
drawing from his eoat poeket the pistols, 
presented him with one, saying — ,s Boy 
as I am, sir, you see I eome prepared to 
aet a manly part !" 

Courteney, eoward as he was, yet felt 
himself ineensed at the determined bra- 
veryofhisyoungantagonist. MissLumley 
was also his tast stake ; if he was deprived 
of her, he might probably starve, sinee 
he relred upon her exertions for his fu- 
ttire support. Desperate from eireum- 
stanees, he eaught the pistol out of his 
rival's hand, and falKng baek a few paees, 
fired, but luekily without effect. The 
aim of the faithful lover was more eer- 
tain;and Courteney fell, severely wound- 
ed. 

The report of the pistols brought up 
the mistress of the house, her maid, and 
Miss Lumley, with the next-door neigh- 
bours, who broke into the room, and 
discovered Courteney on the ground^his 
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rival kneeling by, his side, trying to stop 
the effusion of blood with his handker- 
chief. 

Luey elasped her hands together, and 
exclaimed, in an agony of horror and 
distress — " Oh, Leopold ! what have 
you done ? You have killed Mr. Cour- 
teney !" then sunk into the arms of the 
rnaid. 

" Courteney !" eried the youth, start- 
ing up with iddeseribable horror ; "Cour- 
teney ! is that the naroe of this gentle- 
man, to whom I owe the ruin of all my 
promised happiness ? No raatter. Fly, 
some one, I conjureyou, for a surgeon, 
to extract the ball !" then Ainging him- 
self on aseat, he eontinued — u OhGod! 
why is the name of Courtehey to be for 
ever branded with treaehery and deeep- 
tion ?" 

A surgeoii arrived, extracted the ball, 
and pronouneed the wound mortal ! 

The livid hue of death overspread the 
eountenanee of Leopold ; he feebly eall- 

ed 
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ed to his side his youthlul antagonist, 
who slowly advanced, as if his feelings 
were repugnant to the summons. 

€€ Bear witness/'said Courteney, €€ that 
I acquit this youth of any intention to 
take my life ; he is guikless of my death ! 
In self-defence alone he fired;" then 
turning towards the surgepn, he said— 
<€ Ate there no hopes of my recovery ?" 

44 I dare not deceive you, sir," was 
thereply, <€ you eannot survive many 
hours!" 

Courteney uttered a groan of terror 1 

fr Shall I send to your friends, to in- 
form them of your danger?" inquired 
Ihe stirgebn. 

Gourteney gave a convuIsive start, and 
shook his head. 

" 6od knows my heart and its inten- 
tions !" said the k>ver of Luey ; €c no- 
t-hingbut the dread of the dishonourwhieh 
would be brought on Miss Lumley, and 
the misery her poor raotte* would feel 
at hearing of her elopem^&t and ruin, 

, V«U V. M CO\ild 
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eould have tempted me to risk the life of 
a felJow-creature. Dearly as I loved her, 
had she been really married, or had you, 
sir, meant to make her your wife, I 
ahould have put up silently with the loss 
of my own peaee of mind ; but your 
hringing her here seeretly, and passing 
yourself upon this lady as her husband, 
proves that she was intended only to be 
your mistress! This> this alone, has 
been the fatal eause of what has happen- 
ed." 

Miss Lumley was so. exceedingly af- 
fected, that she was obliged to retire to 
another room, to await the arrival of her 
mother, who had been sent for by the 
person of the house. 

Her lover now inquired if Courtency 
did not wish his friends to beapprizedof 
thesituation he was in ? 

" I have no friends V 9 exclaimed Leo- 
pold,. in a voice of agony ; " no friends! 
Not ahumen being exists that would shed 
a tear over my eorpse— that would not 

rejoice, 
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rcjoice, rather than lament, at the jns- 
tiee of my punishment ! Poor Luey ! thou 
art saved from the disgraceful life I in- 
tended for thee ! Thou alone, amongst 
the mimerous victims to my perfidy, hast 
eseaped. Oh, ye dear injured innoeents, 
now s now you are reoenged!" 

He paused, from the inereasing pain of 

his wound. The surgeon, who was a 

man of skiil and humanity, felt deeply 

interested for the young man, as well as 

for his patient ; he therefore determined 

to remain, and try whether his advice or 

assistanee might be serviceable to either. 

After giving Courteney a few drops, he 

seemed to revive ; and easting a look- of 

anxiety round the ehamber, said to tbe 

doetor, who supported him — " Thank 

you, sir, for your kindness ; let me en- 

treat that you will bear witness to the in- 

noeeney of this youth. I struek him — I 

abused him — Iprovoked him to fire ; but 

not until I had first aimed at his life !— 

Young man, do you pardon me the in- 

m 9 sulting 
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sulting language I made use of ? Oh 
<Jod ! let not his blood rise up against 
me ; let not his death be added to the 
long list of my enormities !** 

The lover of Luey, deeply aATeeted, 
and struggli ng with a tariety of emotions 
whieh he eould not well deRne^ replied— 
•' I forgive you, sir, and hope that the 
Almighty will pardon myerime; sinee 
I feel that, should I be acquitted of mdr- 
ber, the idea of having been the means 
of depriving a fellow-creature of exis- 
tenee will embitter every moment of 
my own." 

4C Excellent young man !" exclaimed 
Leopold ; " let the eaution of a dying 
sintoer sink deep into yourbosom. Be- 
ware of envy and hypoerisy ! ■* lam a sad 
example of their fatal influence. Onee 
I possess^d the loyeand conjugal tidelity 
of an amiable woman, whom I married 
— the regard and confidence of a friend, 
who, was indeed inestimable. My friend 
I betrayed— made miserable for life ; my 

patiem 



THE HY!>OCRIT£. Si5 

patient unoffending wife, my ehildren, I 
deserted — left them to starve — to die ia 
a workhouse — to rot on a dunghill ; while 
I rioted in Iuxury, spending among the~ 
most worthless of women what would 
have maintainedithem comfortabIy !" 

The young man gave a start of agoniz- 
ing surprft£;and bending forward, searee 
breathed, lest a word should eseape hi& 
hearing. 

" Every human being whom I have 
assoekted with, I have deceived r every 
female that trusted to my professions> I 
haVe sedueed. Oh r my poor wife ! my 
poor boys ! if ye yet exisf, How must 
you eurse the memory of your fathcr ! ,v 

AIl around him now manifested the 
greatest horror. A elergymah was im- 
mediately sen,t for ; but the eold dew of 
death hung on the face of the expirihg 
hypoerite. 

Clasping his hands together, he feebly 

fc said — " I eannot pray— I dare not pray ; 

my erimes are too numerous; my guilt 

m3 too 
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too aggravated, to hope for merey. Sv- 
bella ! Deloraine ! Susan ! your destroyer 
is at length destroyed !" 

" Sybella ! Deloraine !" exclaimed the 
youth, rising.from his kneeling posture. 
" Oh, what of them ? Speak, I conjure 
you ! they are boih dearer to mt tban all 
theworld!" ^' 

The dying man half ralsed himselk and 
fixing his glazed eyes on the horror-struek 
youth, faintly artieulated — t€ Sybella 
Courteney,Edmund Deloraine— - my wife, 
my friend !" then sunk baek into the 
arms of the eompassionate surgeon. 

The ybuth for a moment appeared mo- 
tionless; then striking his forehead with 
his elenehed hands, eried in a voice whieh 
roused the Aeeting spirit of the sinner — 
** Oh, thou Almighty disposer of events! 
was it neeessary that the eruel injurjes of 
my beloved mother should be avenged 
by my hand ? Wa§ it neeessary that the 
son should be the murdeier of his fa- 

He 
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He sunk i;ito a ehair, and covcr- 
ing his face with both hands> sobbed 
violently ; while the expiring peni- 
tent, raaking a last eATort, held open his 
arms in ' token of pardon. The ery of 
terror uttered by the surrounding fe- 
males announeed that the vital spark 
had fled. gg&oung Leopold rushed to- 
wards theTfed, and talling on one knee, 
raised his eyes and hands to Heaven, to 
supplieate forgiveness for his unnatural 
pareht. * 

The shoek of this discovery, the horror 
of having been the instrument of divine 
justice towards his father, overcame the 
agitated youth; and he was conveyed to 
the house of the benevolent surgeon, to 
await the verdict of the eoroner. 

Mrs. Courteney, whostill eontinued to 
reside in the same h6use that Deloraine 
had plaeed her in, hastened to his. tempo- 
rary prison. Fortunately for her, lord 
Mortimer's family were arrived in Lon- 
don ; and she immediately dispatehed a 
messenger to Deloraine, who lost no time 

m4 vsy 
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10 obeying her suramons. Shoeked at 
the fatal termination of his treaeherou* 
enemy's eareer, he soothed the affiicted 
wife and sdn of Courteney } went him- 
self to the house where he lay, and gave 
the neeessary direetions for the disposal 
of the body. 

On the proper evidence oiLthose who 
were present at the confes$itiU of the dy- 
ing man, the unhappy youth was ae- 
quitted; and poor Sybella's mind was 
made easy respeeting her son. Yet it 
was impossible for either of them to for- 
get the dreadful end of the wretehed hy- 
poerite. Deloraine's eontinued kindness 
alone enabled them to support them- 
sehres under the horror of their feelings. 
Mrs. Courteney, no longer under any 
dread of being insulted orilltreatedby her 
husband, agreed to give up her business, 
and to reside for the future with doetor 
Bennet, as his housekeeper and eom- 
panion. Her eldest son, who had un- 
forturiately been the avenger of her 
wrongs, aeeompanied her down, and was 
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taken into partnership by a very worthy 
man, a neighbouring surgeon of exten~ 
sive praetiee ; so that young Courteney 
had butlittle leisure time for melaneholy 
reflections; and her yoiHigest, and se- 
eond surviving son, ehose to turn farmer 
on the doetor's estate. 

Maria, her sister, and. the generous 
sharer of her misfortunes, had been mar- 
ried some years to a respeetable trades- 
man ; and had beeome, te* the great joy 
of Sybella, a happy wife, and a> happy* - 
mother. 

In removing to doetor Bennet's, Mrs. 
Gourteney, who now assumed her owa ; 
name, had the delightful satisfoction of 
seeing her sons eonstantly, and of em* 
braeing the still grateful Susan, who toofc 
the first opportunity of expressing her 
pleasure at her kind friend's removat,* 
Both these amiable women shed tears, ift 
speaking of"the terribie end of their 
eruel enemy; bdth fervently prayed tha£ 




05tf *H« HTPOeatTB. 

» • 

in the next world, his sins might be for- 
given as readily as they had pardoned 
ihe injuries he had dofte*hem, 

Thus tenmnafed the Iife of the en- 
.^iousy the designing, the treaeherou» 
*nd hypoeritieal Leapote Courteney; 
eut offin the meditation of fnesh villany, 
and by the hand of his own son, of that 
son whom, in his helpless infancy, hehad 
abandoned to want, disease, and misery. 
Even his last moments were among 
strangers, whose natural humanity alone 
prompted them to aATord assistanee to so 
dreadful, so shoeking a eharaeter. No- 
thing remained of the bounty of lord 
Mortimer. His gold wateh he had pledg- 
ed, to defray the expences of his elope- 
snent; and Deloraine, the man whom he 
-had most injured, who9e happiness he 
had so eruelly, so wantonly destroyed, 
generously paid the blll for his funeral, 
making the woman of the house a pre- 
^ent of bis eloaths and booka, witk-a haak 

note, 
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note, to make some amends fbr the dia- 
tress of mind whieh the aeeident had 
eaused her. 

Lord Mortimer and his Tamily heard of 
Gourteney's death , with eompassionate 
sorrow. The universal Teeling was re- 
gret that he had not surVived the wound, 
whieh might have worked a total refor- 
mation in his prineiples-and heart. Yet 
again they remembered his eomplete de- 
pravity ; and the reeolleetion of that 
made them rejoice that at least he no 
longer possessed a 'the power to destroy 
the happiness of the innoeent and the 
eredulous. 

The noble nature of Deloraine did 
not admit of any exultation at the severe 
and heavy punishment of his perBdious 
enemy. He remembered with a sigh 
the wish he had himself expressed to 
Courteney, when the latter hinted ait the 
possibility of lord Mortimer's setting 
aside his union with the eountess. 

m 6 " jg 
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.- "■*' Isthere a man/* was then the reply- 
of Deloraine, iC onee a husband and a 
father, possessing a heart alive to those 
endearing names, and a soul noble and 
generous, that would seek to separate 
two beings fondly attaehed to eaeh other? 
Oh, if there does, may the vengeance of 
Heaven pursue him through the world ! 
may he, in his last moments, vainly sigh 
for the tender hand of a wife, a ehild, to 
elose his dying eyes !" 

It may be remembered that. Leopold 
suddenly interrupted his friend, as if 
eonseious of his own future destiny. De- 
loraine reeolleeted it ; and lamented that. 
the periidious villany pf Courteney had 
reatized too truly the wish of the rao- 
pient. Had it been possible, Deloraine 
would nmeh rather have been witness to 
his repentanee ; and as thrs was not the 
ivill of Providence, he forgot, in the 
idea of his terrible fate, all his former 
guilt and treaehery towards himself ; had 
■ him 
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him interred with deeent neatness ; and re- 
newed his aReetionate liberality towards 
his deeply-afflicted family. 

Time, whieh reeoneiles the human 
mind to the most painful oeeurrenees, 
soitened down the anguish of Mrs. Cour- 
teney ; and gratitude to Deloraine and his 
excellent unele roused her to do justice to 
theirkindness,andtocontributeasmuchas 
was in her power towards making the 
deelining years of the Iatter pass as 
pleasantly as she eould. Her mild and 
interesting manners, joined to the know- 
ledge of her former suATerings, have so 
won upon the benevolent heart of doe- 
tor Bennet, that he has settled an an- 
nuity upon her for life; resohing to 
plaee her.even independent of the duti- 
ful affection of her sons, who, fortunately 
for themselves, resemble her in every 
thing that ean make them beloved 
Their unremitting attention tt> their mol 
*her, their lively gratitude to their g Uar . / 
dian angel and his unele, proYe how ^ 
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tally dissimilar are their hearts and minds 
from those of their treaeherous and de- 
ceitful father. 

Deloraine, the noble proteetor of this 
injured and abandoned family, is keenly 
alive to the blessings and unexpected 
happiness whieh has fallen to his lot ; in 
the eontemplation of his daughter's fe- 
lieity as the wife of Theodore Woodville, 
he Teels a reward for all his former ago- 
nies. The smile of tenderness, of eon- 
tentment^ whieh ever dwells on her en- 
ehanting eountenanee— the steady and 
uniform love of Theodore, evinced in a 
variety of triAing kindnesses, leave him 
no room to doubt of the eontinuanee of 
their bliss j as far as mutual affection, 
mutual confidence, and the soeiety of 
beloved relatiyes, ean eontribute to earth- 
ly happiness, it is theirs. 

Lady Caroline Wilmington, the gene- 
rous friend of the young eountess, was 
married on the same day as her favou?- 
ite : her gay £Ood-humour remains un- 
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ehanged, although she ean no longer 
boast of being free and independent ; 
while her brother, the marquis, is grown 
more domestie, and fond of home, sinee 
the birth of a son and heir, whieh has 
greatly inereased his regard for the raar- 
ehioness. 

Mrs. James Woodville and Mrs. Max- 
well have eaeh received* an addition to 
their conjugal bliss, by the arrival of two 
little strangers, who are both ebristened 
after their raothers ; and Stella Maxweil, 
who lives with Colin and Fanny, at their 
new house, between the Parsonage and 
the Castle, is upon the eve of bestowing 
her hand on eaptain Fitz-George, in 
whieh ease Jessy, her sister, is to supply 
her plaee, 

Lord Mortimer resides wholly at the 
Castle, whieh is the prineipal residenee 
of the eountess and Theodore ; while 
Mrs. Woodville and Deloraine divide 
their time amongst those most dear to 
«bem ; and lady Carolrae and the duke 

3 ^ 
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of Fitz-Aubin have promised to pass part 
of eaeh summer with their beloved eoun- 
tess, at Mortimer Castle. 

All of the two Tamilies are now as- 
sembled at-this aneient and magnifi- 
eent residenee, to weleome the birth 
of two dear and innoeent beings, whose 
smiles and infantine eharms will in- 
erease the felicity of their parents. 
The eountess and lady CaroIine both ex- 
pressed their wish to be confined under 
the same roof; the former even made 
ehoiee of those apartments^ and of the 
samebed whieh was sofatal to her lovely 
mother. 

The feelings of Theodore and of Delo- 
raine may well be imagined by those who 
have been plaeed in the same agonizing 
situations, the 8tme agonizing suspense. 
Mrs. Woodville was the messenger of 
their felicity ; the eountess was safe, was 
well, and the motherof a fine boy. 

Lady Caroline said, laughingly — u I 
rejoice that my eousin's little darling 
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is a son, as I mean to have a girl, and 
they will make a good mateh for eaek 
other." 

The words of her ladyship were. verifi- 
ed ; in about a week atterwards, she gave 
birth to a daughter, who was named £1- 
len, on the same day that the son of the 
eountess was ehristened after the duke of 
Fitz-Aubin, who stood gddfather to both 
the ehildren, and who eould not help 
joining in the wish of the two friends, 
that at a future period these idolized 
beings might be uriited. 

Poor old Mrs. Mason is still alive, and 
as mueh as ever the favourite of the 
eountess and Deloraine ; while lord Ed- 
win alone remains at times dissatisfied 
with his lot, as he eannot avoid some- 
tiraes reeurring to former days of love 
and hope, when Ellen, b*lieving him all 
he seemed to be, aeknowledged that he 
was dear to her: his good sense, and 
the tenderness of lady Caroline, has, 
however, greatly assisted him towards 

being 
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being reeoneiled to what is now unavoi<t» 
able. 

The sweet friendship of the eountess 
he has again been honoured with ; and 
the Aattering and affectionate eonduet of 
Theodore, on his first introduetion to 
him, proved that he was indeed worthy 
of the love and preference of Ellen. 

The intimaey betweeh the family at 
the Castle and that of sir William Lis- 
burne was greatly inereased when: tHey 
met again ; and Matilda, who had been 
ehieiiy instrumental in restoring lord Ed- 
win to cheerfulness, was now more than 
ever at the Castle. 

Indeed it was only in listening to her 
tender voice, and gazing on her mijd 
and affectionate eountenanee, that the 
repentant pupil of Leopold Courteney, 
the hypogritb and modern janus, found 
any solaee for the disappointment hehad 
met with, in his first attaehment. Confi- 
ding to his sister the real state of his 
teelings, she advised him to marry Matil- 

da 
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ila Lisburne, and make a short tour to 
the lakes the ensuing summer; sinee her 
eonstant soeiety, her extreme tenderness, 
and uptchful eare to antieipate his 
wishes, would effectually restore him to 
tranquillity and happiness. 

Lord Edwin has aeeordingly proposed 
himself to sir William, who, without he- 
sitating for a moment, gave his eonsent 
to his marrying his daughter. This eir- 
eumstanee has giveri mueh satisfaction to 
lord Mortimer and the dowager marehio» 
ness ; in shoet, to every one attaehed to 
lord Edwin and Miss Lisburne. 

The news of this intended union soon 
reaehed the ears of Miss Beaumont, who 
had vainly allowed herself to hope that 
she might yet recover the affections of 
lord Edwin : piqued at his indifference 
to her personal attraetions, and mortified 

** i 

by his evident dislike to fulfil hisimplied 
engagement to herself, Clarissa resolved 
that her nu-ptials should convince his 
lordship and the wprld how mutual waa 

thd 
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their eoldness. To effect this, she ao 
eepted the offer of a young nobleman, 
wlio liad beeome her eonstant attendant 
sinee she quitted the Castle ; and her 
brother learnt from his mother that Cla- 
rissa had eonsented to beeome lady 
Douglass, mueh to the gratification of 
her grandfather, the duke of ******, who 
was so eager to be a witness to her hap- 
piness, that it was more than probable 
her next letter would eontain an aeeount 
of the wedding. 

Preparations are how making for the 
celebratjon of the nuptials of lord Edwin 
and Matilda Lisburne, whieh is to be ee- 
lebrated at the seat of sir William, with 
great magnificence. The eountess and 
lady Caroline, in partielilar, look for- 
ward to this event with pleasure ; blest 
to their utmost wishes, in the endearing 
affection of their husbands, the dimpled 
smiles of their healthy infants, and the 
love of all their relations and friends, 
they only waat to be convinced that the 

truly 
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truly penltent pupil of the deeease^ hy- 
poeRrri partakes sineerely of their felici- 
ty, and that he has eeased to remember 
how fondly he onee eherished the hope 
of beeoming the husband of Ellen Wood- 
ville — of that Ellen who was the sofe off- 
spring of Edmund Deloraine and of Al- 
thea, eountess of Brandon ! 
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